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e 5&6 0 Eh 
Spoken by Mr, BANNISTER. | 


PHE comic Muſe, as Cyprian records prove, 
" Was Comur daughter, by the Queen of Love, 
A left-hand lineage—whilft tht tragic Dame | 
From legal luins of father Vulcan came; LEN 1 
Fherefore this Mu/e loves frolic, fun, and ole, < 
That bellows blowing, bluftering, puff, and ſmokes 
Hence mother Nature t bye-begotten flick _ 
Afe all but chips of the old comic bleck | 
For all derive their pedigreerin tail «© 
From fathers frolicſome and mothers frail FL, 
" =—=Therefore, if in this brat of our's you tratt” , + | | 
Sep feature of bis merty mather's face, | 
Sure, ſons of Coma, ſure pow ls let him in * 
'T' your gay brotberbood, as fuunder's Hin. | 
A married Muſe !—no ; Muſes art tos wile + 
Do take apoet's,gointure in the Ni, V 
| Th' anticipation of an unborn plays, ON 
* Or flar-Jowon acres in the 'milty ade 


$9 euch liver finple, like a cler d nun, . 
But r 6c 2 done | 
Pays with grave authors, with the gi ral 
Or ogles @ young poet thro* 8 8 
herefore our rule is never to enquire ST LEY 
Who begat auh, <ubatdam,: or nf the fire's 
' But, ſoon as e er the babe breathes wital air, | 
Tate him, and newer aft hoy £4. there... — b o 
Som are fill. born; Joint ſim r mother Eaxth; '- '  , _ 
Strangled by critic midwives in their birth ; 
And many an unacknowledg'd foundling lies © 
Without a parent”s band to cloſt iti eln: 
Thus are our bills with deaths dramatic cramm d, 
And, hat is wor to die is to be dan l.. 
e, the Humane Society, who fit © 
9 mitigate the caſualties of wit, 7 
. Save a frail Muſe's NatTurxar Sor from death [= : 
He lives on fame, a on your breaths © \ , 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA: 


SR JEFFRY arne Mr. BADDELEY;., 
BLUSHENLY, . Mr. Paimir. 
RUEFULL,  — Mr. BxxsLxv.. 
JACK HUSTINGS; — Mr. Kix. 
JOR O'FLAHERTY, < Mr. Moobr. 


DUMPS, — — Mr. Paxso0Ns.. 
Ty a * Mr. Waichrzx - 


AIs Por LATIMER, Miſs por: 

' LADY: PARAGON, — Mie FarkrEN.. 

W 3555 — Nen IRERLLe- 
; Snob, Bc. | 


"TIME, that of the Repreſentation. 
SCENE, hn 


x": H 0+ 
"So $4 P * 
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4 off 


| ENE a eee ad Latimer . 
SCE vered at a table with l. l, reading" FP £1 


4 >, 
>» K wad * \ 


eee, | 
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Mas. Tueren 8 

HO's there Come in, Mrs. Penelope bs 

Come in without ceremony. 
S be 

"ordered me to bring her a book out of e 


8 Any that comes bad o t, French E, 


— — — 


— - 
=- ” - 
2 rr * 


do ſuch a ion tis ſure deſtruction to the 9 


be ſure. 


gout a one, that ſhe admires even herſelf ; 


herſelf. (ofde.) 
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Plabe. A Lady's productions, 1 doubt, are not {6 
apt to move, elſe I ſhou'd recommend this collection,. 
Pen, A Lady write poems! I wonder any Lady will 


ion. Doctor Calomel fays, a lady, to preſerve her 
beauty, ſhould not even think; he has wrote a book 
purpoſely to diſſuade people from reading, 

Plebe. Every book he writes will do that. So far 
towever I ſubſcribe to his maxims, as cautiouſly to 
engage in any work of intenſe hot thinking, leſt the 
fire of the imagination ſhould force its way into the 
tace, and the flag of the roſe be made to predomi- 
nate over the wreck of the lily. 

Pen. Then, as ſure as can be, that's my Lady. Pa- 
regent reaſon for employing Mr. Bluſhenly to read 
to her. 

Plahe. So, ſo! ſhe employs iim, docs ſhe ? 

Pen, Oh yes, Ma'm, Mr. Bluſhenly fits with my, 5 
Lady, and reads td her by the hour. | 

Phe Humph! then depend upon it ttis not to 
ſave her eyes that ſhe employs Mr. Bluſhenly ; I ra- 


" ther think it is to ſatisfy them. 


Pen, Mr. -Bluſhenly is. a very handſome man, o 


tha: 4 You think ſo; and you are generally of your 


| 

] 

{ 

t 

. of thinking, are you not? ) 
Twould be no diſparagement to my taſte, if } 

d 

V 

8 


. On the contrary, Mrs Penelope, your L. | 
dy and my niece is a profeſſed admirer of beauty, 


e 
y like to fy her ears as well as her eyes 

— — M. Blom: fo ; ſo, now that ber of 2 
counted for two of her five ſenſes in the intereſt of 
the reader, we need not ſeek for other reaſons; Mrs. 
Penelope, why you ſhould carry this book to the L 


oy;—and why'l ſhoutd-intercegt the Gentleman fro 


following it. 
Pen, A tg e in love nap 
it 
£1 


1's 


ata ++ 


oY 
if 


es 


xk c D nnr. =» 
Mas. PHOEBE alone. 


Theſe confidential commies of the toilette are ſure 
to talk the language of their principals. Not that I 
ſuſpe& my niece of an attachment,—that's not her 
paſſion ; vanity and variety is her game.—Then the 
condition of poor Bluſhenly keeps, him back; a de- 
pendant, a foundling, deſtitute of every thing but 
what the Graces have: beftowed ; Nature his only 
pom Charity his nurſe, and the wide world his in- 
heritance. ä n 


Enter Bluſhenly, and bows. . 


Mr. Bluſhenly, good day to you! | 
Bluſh. Your moſt obedient, Mrs. Phoebe; always 
amongſt your books ! ever at the toilette of the 
Mufes! _ | n {458 
* Phoebe. Yes, Mr. Bluſtienly, my beauty-waſh is 
culled frem the bloſſoms of Parnaſſus; Truth holds 
the glaſs, Nature gives the grace. he mind, tlie 
mind, Mr. Bluſhenly, muſt be clothed, and here is 
its wardrobe ; *tis with that we attract the regards of 
the man of ſenſe, with that we hold commerce with . 
the worthy: miſconftrue not my expreſſion; the ſoul, 
young gentleman, the ſoul is of no fex. =. 
Bluſh. I am ſorry for it, Mrs. Phoebe ; for 1 have 
been apt to think all its ſofter attributes were of your 
department. Admit your doQrine to be true, and 
what becomes of the good old proverb, Love be- 
gets love,” if there be no ſex in the queſtion-- 
Phebe. I like your proverb, I admit your proverb, 
I admit it in its full force, Mr. Bluſhenly ; there is 
not a poſtulatum in philoſophy I had not rather give 
up, than have you think for a moment that theſe ten- 
8 can be beſtowed upon an unthankful 
Bluſh. Oh the vengeance l what is coming now ? 


me: not a tear 


that ſprings in Leur eye, not a ſigh that eſcapes from 


ro THE NATURAL SON: 
your breaſt, but generates in mine a congenial affec- 
tion.—I appeal to what paſs'd laſt night whilſt I was 
at the harpſichord : you” may remember the cantata 
was Parthenia's encouraging addreſs to her baſhful lo- 
ver: I noticed the looks you gave me whilſt I was 
ſinging; I felt them, you may perceive I did; they 
gave a meaning, an expreſſion to the cadence : it 
might not reach perhaps to barbarous ears, but I am 
perſuaded, Mr. Bluſhenly, it came home to your's. 
Bluſb. The ears, Madam, are the moſt dangerous 
avenues to the heart; your ſex, as well as mine, have 
found them ſuch to their coſt. 
Phebe. The human voice, Mr. Bluſhenly, was not 
beſtowed as the mere organ of: ſpeech, but as the oral 
index of the ſoul.— Vou have a ſweet voice, Mr. 
Bluſhenly ; and what a recreation to my ears, after 
being tortured with the cracked untuneable trumpet of 
my brother, Sir Jeffry Latimer, the hoarſe huntin 
horn of Jack Huſtings, and the quarter-ſeſſions yell 
of our neighbouring country ſquires, to hear you 
ſpeak !—Thanks be to the times! theſe indigenous 
barbarians are in the way to be exterminated by taxes, 
as the Indian ſavages have been by rum. * 
Bluſb. Upon my word, Mrs. Phœbe, your partia- 
lity puts me to the bluſh. | 
Phebe. And it becomes you; bluſhing. becomes Wl fa 
ou: not that I approve of diffidence in exceſs, the 
Jeaſt reſemblance of deſpair ; no, on the contrary, I' an 
would encourage hope, I would cheriſh even ambiti- m 
on.— There is one in this family, Mr. Bluſhenly, an 
. warmly impreſſed in your favour: let not diſtance of I. 
condition, nor the inſcratable myſteriouſneſs of your I a 1 
birth, put you out of heart; you have qualities that | 
an counterbalance fortune; and you have a friend at 
hand, who bears you much ood- will, more than you 
are aware of; more than it becomes her to expreſs— 


more, perhaps, than ſhe- oh! 1 ſhall 


* . 
D . 
. * 0 
penny * I * P * < 
*, LY 
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1 c OM E D Y:; 
Enter Lap PARAGON reading. 


LADY PARAGON. 
% Oer her ſoft cheek conſenting bluſhes move, 
« And with kind flealth her ſecret foul betray z 
«6 Bluſhes, which ucher in the marn of love, , 
« Sure as the red ning eaſt foretels the day.” 
(Atxix.) 
— Thank you for yout female poet ! thus we women 
write. luſnenly, have you aired my lap- dog? that's 
all = _ are 5 * Lady 4 | EI 
be. How lo on at 
opinion 1 and ververſe! . ) 
Lady P. Her Ladyſhip has been of that opinion 
long enough to change ii—half an hour. 
_ I thought it would not be your laſting | 
creed. 
- Lady P. Ah no, no, no! Woman's a riddle, my 
good aunt, and ſo is love: to love and be a woman, 
that's not well; to be a woman; and not Jove, that's 
worſe, -Here, Bluſhenly, put this book in your . 
pocket, and come. and. read to me whilſt -T dreſe 
P ts; 
9 Nabe. Lady Paragon, are you aware of what you 
"Lady P. Not always; but I think I bade him come 
and read to me whilſt I am at my toilette; by which 
means I divide my attention between mind and body, 
arid keep pace with both parties: out of two offices 
T think I have civilly offered him the beſt.— She's in 
a horrid humour. (gde. Ts 
Phebe. Well, niece, theſe may be modern man- 
ners: for my part, 1 Bee think you 4 re | 
pains enough u our or one day. 
Lady P. True; but F arets . undreſs myſelf ap- 
8 child. does her doll, for amuſergent. 0 


Pharbe.” And do you invite youn 0 
Prefent on thoſe occaſidns for amyſement too? 
' Zoty 7. Nez) doit for bis good z when be ths 


Umland is as mean as his condition. 


day 7. Nay if you talk ſentiment tops dg 
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ſee what frippery a woman is made up withy whit 


paſticcio of gauzes, pins and ribands go to compound 
that multifarious thing a well-dreſſed woman; why 
then—why then —what was I going to ſay ?—he will 
find that modern beauty is but haberdaſher's ware 
and if. ever he had any gallantry (which I very muck 
doubt) he'll be cur'd-of it.at once, and you may lead 
him up and down the mals like a tame philoſopher. 
Als n't it ſo, Bluſhenl 

Bluſb. I hope I thall n never forget myſelf, when J 

approach your Lady ſhip or Miſs Phœbe. 

Lady P, Lcok you there, now; did n't 1 tell you 
he was fit for nothing but to air a lady's lap-dcg ? 

Phabe, I perceive you are in one of your rallying 
2 and want to be rid of me. 

Lady P. Not I, upon my life — part not in that 
opinion: I talk nonſenſe only to drive away ſpleen ; 
be 1 25 I never was in a more melancholy mcod 1 in 
my life. 

Phoebe. 1 am ſorry, niece Paragon, your father's fa- 
mily is ſo dull to you. 

ady P. Miſconceive me not; I have every thing 


1 want, but one, and without that I ſtarve in the 


midſt of plenty. . 
. And what is that one thing wanting,” pray 
now 
Lady P. Flattery: ſimply the food of flattery ; not 
a full meal that is 2 but evermore à little 
reliſh now and then: truth is the daily bread, the ſtaff 
of life, flattery the ſalt.— As for this moping morti- 
fying thing, I can make nothing of him; a way-poſt 
has more converſation.— I hope I ſhall never forget 
myſelf, when I approach your Ladyſhip or 
Pheebe.”—Oh you unaccountable creature! may I be 
further, if he has ſaid one flattering thing to me 
ſince in the houſe I have been. 
Bluch,' Nor ever ſhall attem 


_ ragke fine ſpeech eee 


only ſhews his 


0 / oth 4s an ˙ I. ad. 


8 | 


it: fine men may . 


— 


1 
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 enly, youll ſet me a crying; bands off from that 


eds'd tool, if you! love me. Sentiment in the coun» 
try is clear another thing from ſentiment in town: in 
ry box at the Opera 1 can take it as glibly as a diſk 
of tea, down it goes, and there's an end of it; but in 
walks of willows, and by the fue cf rivulets, there i is 
no oke in it I'm undone if I hear it by moon- light. 
—Of all things in the creation 1 hate pity. * * 

FPicbe. Did I ever hear the like ? Pity 1 is the cha- 
racteriſtic of our ſex. 

Bluſh. Right, Madam, it is the ſiſter of Love. | 
Lady P. Well, and if it is, becauſe I take one of 
the hy, is that a reaſon I ſhould maintain all the 
relations — Heaven defend me from Pitying any thing 

above a lap- dog or a monkey! 

Phabe. Oh for a ſhare! would you throw that 
away upon a brute which is due to your fellow- crea- 
tures Believe me, Mr. Bluſhenly, I have a heart for + 
pity, and your misfortunes have a ſhare in it. | 

ady P. O lud, lud, lud! 4 werld not pity him for 
the world; I would not do him ſuch an injury; ” 
as ure as can be, if I pitied I ſhould love him; and 
if I lov'd-him, all the world, would pity him. 

Blu. Envy Hd, you ſhould have faid : how any 
man belov'd by Lady Paragon can be an object of Ply . 
ty, is a myſtery paſt my finding out. | 

Lady P. That may well be, and no great myſtiry 2 
neither; as for my lovers, they ere in general the 


merrieſt gayeſt creatures in nature ; for, as I ſeluom Fo 


take a liking to any of them, I ſeldom torment em; 
but if ever that happens, woe betide em ! no cat | 
ever tortur'd a mouſe as 1 perſecute the poor dear mi- 
ſerable creature So now you are faifly warn d, Bliſh- 
enly'; and if you run into a trap, you run with {ho ; 
2 open. {Lady Paragon is gong, end flops at tie 
] Well, im 7 going If yorr are diſereet you Gil 

not go with me—but if ou are defermni'd to venture, 
baths hes. your: wa ah 5 7 2 you? will y6u ven- 

ture 4 Phasbe, your ſervant.” 3 TFExit. Dy 
Bade Myr W ler me 


APE you-rJou foe 2 
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what a fantaQtical thing it is—1 have ſ aucthing to im- 
part to you. Nay, if youare reſolv d- gol renounce 
vou commit yau to your folly.— Oh! I cou'd tear 
out her eyes! I am betray'd, abus d, inſulted. 
[Bluſhenly 779 theſe ſpe ſpeeches flands ſilent, aud 
in apparent 2 at length haſtily eſcapes, 
aud follows Lady P aragon. 


Euer Sir Jeffry Latimer, 


You have a notable wiſe, head of your owns have you- 

not ?—Cackling like an old gander, with but one goſ- 

ling to your back, and then to ſet that fox, dropt ins 

bag at your door, to keep it. 

gr 2 Why, What the plague's the meaning of 
this 

Phzbe, The meaning is, that, not content with 
what Nature did for you, you will be a fool of your 
own making. The meaning is, that you have rear d 
educated, Erher'd this Terræ: filius to bring heirs to 
the Latimers, children of gohodys and chice 
without a name. 

Cir Teff. What wou'd mu haye me do i in ther mat- "34 
ter ? 

Phebe. Send a herald to the moon, from whence . 
he dropt, and ſearch the office there, before you let 
this foundling quarter arms with a ae as ancient 
as the monarchy. 

Sir. Jeff. Here's an outcry hos nothing Looks: 
out, and ſatisfy yourſelf, — There they are in the. ache 
dien, Nie þ plucking a. little fruit. | 

Phebe. Fes, o' my conſcience, the forbidden kult y 
But I'll not look cut; I can't endure to ſee them: 
your daughter's danger brings the tears into my eycs. 

Sir Jeff. I belieye you are in maſt danger of the 
two yourſelf.Nexer tell mel tis all rank jealouſy. 955 

Piabe. Rank, folly SOT: Latimer But I will 
be more moderate. call him home from 
the, uniyerſit y ?- e on kad im hither? 71 


Amir with you--ls i it not enough, that ſhe has 


Sir *ff. Yes; but I doubt that match was of our 
making, ſiſter Phoebe. Let her chuſe next for herſelf, 
and ſhe will have nobody but herſelf to complain of. 
Pfabe. Fine arguing |—Brother, brether, you are 
anus, or, as the Poet ſi 
Sir Jeff. Damn the Poet 

Phebe.. Oaths are no arguments, Jeffry Lair : 
mere brunn fulmen, as the. Logicians have it. 
Sir Jeff. Damn the Logicians 

Phebe. Now I am cool, you are hot How often, 
brother Latimer, have I talk d to you on the ſubje& 
of paſſion? Have not I told you that the wiſe 2 


ents call anger a ſhort madneſs? mow dad beſt b 8 


them too, had you not? 

Sir Feff. No, no, not in your codipatys; J have too 
much manners to abuſe the Ancients to their faces. 
Pziæbe. You have no manders, Jeffry Latimer; he 

one component 'particle of a gentleman about you, 


but the'pedigree of one: then-you wear and talk ſo 


loud, and have contracted ſuch a yell at turnpike 
meetings and election ordinaries, that, I proteſt to you, 
if I did not ſes ypu iwig'd with the mane of a 
Yon, Tſhou'd think by your braying I was in coſbpa- 
1 with an aſs. 

S Jef. I wiſh I had the tience of Ny 
| Talk of my perriwig indeed! at your own .— 
What are all thoſe flags and ſtreamers but Cupid's 

aftiflery in ng men-traps and eater. wk. Aon 
in every curl. 

Pfade. Bont be groſs, Jeffry Luther, dow t be 
groſs.— L' not de made the butt of your ribaldry, nor 
the dupe of your avarice ; I'll * fortune into 
my own hands; and not leave it as a egg to hatch 


cuckows of another feather than my own.. You are 


a barren bird, brother JelFy's your line is run out, 
and you are the worm at. che of it; you are the 
laſt of the Eatimers, an evaneſcent quantity, as the 
er — it: you ſtancꝭ at the foot of a no- 
eee ee 
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Sir Teff And what will you do for my 17 UII 
a ſecond deluge cannot ſtop it more effectually. 

Phabe. III tell you what Pil do—live to my c 
liking : I've facrific'd the morning of. my day to your 
humours, noon and evening I'll dedicate to my ow. 

xt. 
Fir Jeff. Fore Heaven you make. a long day of it, 
if it's only noon with you. yet ! well, David, what's 
the beſt news with you? 


Enter* David. ; ? 


David. An- ple aſe your worſhip, Mr. Hoſlings is 
come to dine with you. 

85 Jeff. My honeſt friend Jack Huſtings where 
is he 

David. In the eward's parlour, putting the fowl» 
ing-pieces-in order: he has- brought a bracg of trout 
« his own hooking, woy'd do your heart goed to fee 
them. 


ſeaſon, and then my friend Jack never comes empty - 
handed. — But I muſt have a word in private with you 
—ſhut the door.—You and I, David, have kept this 
ſecret of. young Bluſhenly, as we call him, now theſe 
twenty years and upwards; the neighbours think him 
a bye-brat of my own (for the "a ſtory of a found- 
ling dropt at my door gets no credit with them) and 
the education I have given him, which has been ſuch 
in all points as I wou'd have gwenmy ownſon, ſtrength- 
ens their ſuſpiczons: in all this time, my couſin Fran- 
ces Latimer, though ſhe has. liberally nnn 
in ſecret, has never ſeen him. 
David. And, if report ſays true, 1 is _—_y to go 
out of the world without it. 
Sir Feff. So ſhe does but acknow! 
death, be it ſo! My laſt letters out 
her in a very 


David, * my daughter's 51 


+ him at her 
Flanders, left: 


Sir Teff. That's well, that's well l Ay-fiſhing i vin 


dangerous wa 2 long ago is it, 
Lom Faragons. 


SES LTB SAR „ 
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David A year and a half to a day, next Lammas. 
© Sir Jeff. Twas a happy riddance: and what the 
world wou'd think-a misfortune (that ſhe had no chil- 
dren by him) I account a bleſſing ; for I wou'd fain 
have a grandſon of my own. name and family to in- 
herit my eſtate. RL e . 3 

David. I thought your worſhip was coming to that 
point; there is no male living of the name of Lati- 
mer, unleſs you call Mr, Bluſhenly ſo, in right of 
his mother. 0 wh 

Sir Jeff. And what is he but a Latimer? Why have 
brought him and Lady Paragon together, think you, 
but in this very hoße?—I have the pleaſure to ſee 
their attachment advance every hour. 

David. I can reatily believe it: and a lovely cou- 
ple they will be as the ſun ever ſaw; a fine gentleman 
he is, and a kind-hearted and a handſeme; no flouter 
nor flezrer at poor folks, but always humble and oblig- 
ing: all the neighbours Jove him, all the poor bleſs 
him; and, for my on part hut 1 ſay little; it does 
not become a ſervant to be prating=+Þ afk q our wor- 
mip's pardon for my boldneſs. 0 

© if Feff. David, you have no need to aſłk purdon; 
I confider you as a friend rather than a ſervant—but | 
we'll talk of this at our leifure—Get you gone for the 
preſent; I hear Jack Huſtings at the door. ¶ Ex. David. 


; in 
| * 

= ©. 14.9 +! Buet Jack Hollings R, 1 | 

Ah, Jack! how runs the world with thee? ' 


© Fack. Rubs à8 it runs. How is it, Knight ?—give 
me thy fore - finger: I am come t6 rumple a napkin 
with tk ce. .net een 4 . 


friend; as to-day and to-morrow into the bargain.” _* 
Ja I ow it, I Knew it well, elſe 1 would not 
ce! Have bronght thee a'brace of trout} Knight: 
they are the firſt I've taken” this ſenſon and TIR war- 
rint *erhi as pink 5 petticcat pſhew'd nable'play ; 
up mne ſtrram and don the ita; eldud in'thes 


ſky, a ripple on the water here ſtood I; you low 


: 
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my old watch; ſne ps the word never miſs my throw. 
—Haſt got a good breed of birds on thy manor this 
ſeaſon ?. 

Sir FP. Tolerable, wlenathe,) a pretty fairiſh parcel. 

Fack. So much the better; I'll come and bruſh the 
fubbles for thee--in a week or two's: time. I have 
been putting your fowling-pieces. in order, for your. 
armoury was in fad trim. How does my dainty little 


widow and fiir Phoebe ?—['ve a little matter of buſi · 


ues for thee, if I can bring ãt out- 
Sir Jeff. What's the matter now, Jack 
Fack. Burſt it] I don't know. what to ſay to it, tho? 


I.came partly o' purpoſe. to open a bit of my mind to 
thee, only other things put. it out of my head.— By 
the way, don't · let me forget to remind thee of Tom: - 


Truebv's election for Verdurer—it- comes on next 
Tueſday Sir Roger's folks will be there. Tom's an 


honeſt fellow, and of. the right kidney z we ſhall: 


want your voice at the poll. 


Sir Jeff. Here's my hand; never inch my friends z. z 


Jam ſtaunch for Trucby.>Now 80 on with your: 


buſineſs... 

Fack, Why, I don't know how it is ſometimes r 
think I am rather loneſome of an evening, when the. 
days are. mort, and the roads bad, ſo that my neigh-- 


2 can't viſit me; then the parſonis dead, and there 
m out of backgammon ;—books, you know, books 


are but dull company; a body is ſoon tir d of reading. 
Sir Feff. Certainly ; any reſource i better than that; 
16 gives me the hip at once. 1 
ack, Beſides, I have had a great loſs amongit my 


| ey hounds, and ſo, do you: ſee,.— 1 ſometimes inks 
y way of killing time, to take a wife; that's all. 

Sir 7 F. Well ſaid, Jack; and you. have a mind to 

take fair Phcebe, as you: call her 3 /foregad you will. 


have wife enough, and to ſ. pare. . 


Jock. Yes, yes, I am aware of all that; ſhe's . 


boüngefe caufeſa: , then i is molly in winter. 
QMPANiOD when 


* 
D 


e | 3g pars 
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ACOMEDY. "9 
_ and ſhooting ſeaſons ſet in I am generally from 
ome. . 
Sir Jeff. She has the vengeance of a temper, 
Fack. Never mind that, mine will ſerve for both, 
or Fe Have you broke your mind to her? f 
Jack. No, ne, that's to come yet ; I ſhall be a lit- 
2 2 and ungain at icourting, hut I've a recipe 
for that. 15 
Sir Jef. How ſo, Jack ? | 
Jack. Why I've got à little ſomewhat by heart out 
of a book, and can ſay it pretty ſmoothly; if I can 


harm done. fb | | 
Sir Jeff. Tis a ſmall compliment to fay'Thad rather: 
pay her fortune to you than to a ſtranger, for m Be: 
| ſhe will; but as for my good word with her, I woull 4 
not do you the injury to offer it There ſhe is in her 
caſtle ; if thou haſt the heart to attack it, march up 
boldly, the coaſt is clear; but if thou thinkſt it bet» 
ter to fortify with a good dinner, and a flaſk of wine, | 
friend David ſhall give thee a bottle of his-beſt, and 9 
we'll have a craſh, my dear boy, to ſet thee, on thy | 
mettle. | £ 
ack. With all my Heart,.I'Tike your counſel well; 
it 1s an old ſaying, Women and wine z” but I fay, | 
Wine and wemen. | | 
Sir Jeff. Come thy ways with me, then, and we 
will have a batch at backgammon, to while away the 
time till David gives the ſignal on the buttery-doors 


3 
„ \ BY E EF * f 1 ; ? 105 8 N 
. TD or Tar Fuer Aer. KS, | 


;, * 


- o £ 
"3. SEL ©: , 6 7 
_*F | Pas; * 


* * . 


THE NATURAL SON; 


L 
SCENE = Ciamber. 
A Bluſhenly and Lady Paragon. | 
4 | of HE ParAGoN., 
2 228 from the bottle, * es 8 a 


0 
S0 danger in wait for you: aunt Pheebe is 
ont wo ms and has ſet all ſails in ful chace; ribands 


and gauzes ſtreaming at her top, ſignals of diſtreſt 


virginity cn its cruiſe for a conſort. 


sb. Is there no looking. lat in this houſe that 


| will peak a plain truth to her! 


Lady F. HelleBore can't eure het: Dont you know 


there is nothing ſo fooliſh as the follies of N no- 
thing ſo weak as the weakneſſes of the wi 
Bluſb. Truly obſerved !—and if ſhe will ba the 


promiſſory notcs of that ſwindler Vanity, before the 


ſolid ſecurity. of honeſt Nature, who can help it? 

Lady P. Nobody; for let Truth write ever ſo legi- 
bly, * is blind, ycu know, and cant. read it: 0 
cConfuſion in the human intelleAs that little miſchiev- 
ous deity is apt to make; and when he aims an arrcw 
at my aunt, he muſt be a ſorry archer, if he does not 
hit ſo broad a mark.—After all, Harry, what do you 
mean to do? ſhe is very rich. 

Blaſb. And I am very poor, but that's no proof I 
am very mercenary. 

no P. She has one ſtrong feature | in her favour, 


* ah Her ſtrong box, I grant you. Your Lady- 
ſhip 


to think money a tempting circumſtance, ... MW. 
and ſo it is in the world's opinion; but 21 am intereſted 
to know your real ſentiments: ſuffer me to aſk, if for 


a moment you can put yourſelf in my ſituation, wou'd 
Jou marry Mrs. Phœbe Latimer? 


SU OEE-. a: 
: Eady P. Humph | that's a home queſtion, and be- 
fore I anſwer it, I muſt know what your ſituation is. 

Bluſh... A thing without parents, and without a 
name ; a waif, a pits that your father has taken up 
upon his manor, and keeps upon the treſpals till its 
beggarly owner perhaps ſhall reclaim it. | | 
Lady P. Hold, hold, hold! you quite miſtake me, 
you diſtreſs me ;—'tis not your circumſtances, Harry, 
but your affections, that my queſtion points at; and 
ſure I ought to know the ſtate of that perſon's heart, 

for whom I am call'd upon to anſwer in ſuch a caſe : 
reſolve my queſtion therefore, and I willreply toyour's... 

Bluſh, I believe we had better drop the ſubſect. 

| Lady P. By no means. Am I to ſuppoſe you alike. 
indifferent to all women? that your heart is entirely 
diſengaged ? „ 5 

Bl { beg there may be no ſuch ſuppoſition made, 

Lady P. Am I then to ſuppoſe the contrary ? | 

Bluſh. Madam! nn „ Ln O43. 
Lady P. Nay, be fintere, hide nothing from your. 
advocate in your own cauſe. A HEL 34 
 Blyfb. I have no cauſe; I will not ſpeak a falſity,. 
and I cannot declare the truth. Farewell. [Coing.. 
Lady P. Where's the man running Come back: 
muſt I take up that glove, pray, or ycu ? (drops her 
gleve, which he tokes up )—Stoop, proud ſpirit, ſtoop! 
2 I humbly aſk your pardon. (tenders her the 
; 12 P. A man of gallantry wou'd have kept it.— 

Oh! if thou hadſt half an eye, the brains but of a 

wren, the ſmalleſt grain of intuition in thee or about _ 

thee, thou muſt ere this haye ſeen and known— - 

Bluſb. What? tell me what. IHE IR Nap ol 

Lady P. What! all ye Powers forbid that I ſhould 

„ ell thee what Oo, get thee gone, thou art good 

2*-For. nothing but to put me out of ſpirits. 

* - Bk Turn me not away till you are reconcil'd 7, 

te inſtruQt me, I beſeech you, how I am to ac wien 

Mrs, N for Tam diſtreſi d beyond meaſure. 


family; I anſwer, they are 


Ples that reſpect 


ſide, ey it 1 
enly.. 
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tice, I'll fight this quarter for aunt, and you = 
defend that for yourſelf. Speak, are You ready 2 2 
Buſb. No, no, no; that will pat, © xe 


Lady P. Defend, yourſelf, for I am comin on. 
'e are now alone, my deat arry 3 and as I know 
you to be the man I may. confide in, I ſhall not ſcru- 
ple to avow you are the man of all the world 1 moſt 


5 approve and love: a thouſand opportunities have 2 


curr'd for you to diſcover this, but the delicac 
your principle has determin'd you to meet my 
tion with indifference; I am now reſolv'd to ove ir 
that indifference be real or afſum'd; the meaſure may 
ſeem out of character with ftri& propriety, but love 
on my , and backwardneſs on yours, compel ma to 
declare myſelf; and thus I offer you a fond, a faithful, 
a devoted heart——— - 
Bly. Stop, ſtop, for BE s ſake ! you put me out 
2 every thing I had to | 


Lady F. Tail lo you eli 


obli ations to my 
eave us your 


debtors: you'll ſay, You are «that Kas 
deſtitute; therein you humble me, and ndize 


yourſelf; for with all the nobler ſuperiorities of na- 
ture on your fide, you leave me nothing but a poor 
advantage on the ſcore of fortune: — as to your ſcru- 
Bluſh. Father * 6 ſpeaking fo 
b. Father | you forget r 
Mrs. .Phcebe ; you ou f fay 1 


Lad P. $hou'd I —0 Harry Let a 


ever; and now for your anſwer. 
"Bluſh. I cannot make any anſwer, . ; 
Lady P. I beg your 1 7 „you have aver me, 
completely afar; never ſaw rebuff more pe- 
remptoril . ber 55 
hat do yon mean? you brake me. 
1 P. 2 e practiſe it again 


fett; and ſince rhe linde wi 8 


15 555 


I tell von thy will n | 


8 
. 
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Bub. Excuſe me: I feel myſelf unfit to take up any 
other character than of the humbleſt of e ſervants, 
and with all reſpect entreat you to rele A 
— Lady F. By all means; for, to own the truth, I am 
not yet prepat d to ad your part with the inſenſibility 
- WH which it demands — Farewell! * hoſt 1 
Bluſb. O cruel, cruel honour! —_ 


— 
1 Enter David, introducing Major OF laerty, followed 
if 


| by tap Servants in Sir Jellty's l very. 


y David. Pray, Sir, walk-in; good Sir, uſe no cere- 
e money : I am but a ſervant, under favour, yet I am 


to bold 5 fay every friend of Mr. Bluſhenly's is welcome 


al, in this houſe. Thomas William — run about, good 
lads, till you can find Mr. Bluſhenly—tell Eur 

ut 1 aſk your honour's paryen 3 you will be pleas'd to 

er ſend your on m 

O Fl. Make no more wonds, but tell the. young, 

ny I gentleman. a ſtranger wiſhes to ſpeak with him. 

ur i David. Sha'n't they carry your name, Sir? 

At, OF. I can carry that myſelf; they will be the 

ze WW nimbler for having nothing to burthen them with. 

da- hb Do as you are id then, and make — 

or [Exeunt Servants ſever 7 

u- What can his buſineſs devil Mr. 3 (aſide. ) 

—1 humbly conceive you have had a long . 

for Sir; won't * pleas d to repoſe yourſelf 

a O Fl. Wich your leave, Pl 5 651 my legs awhile y/ 

J have been ſo in tho ſaddle, that, except two'or 

three tumbles and a roll by the ways I 0 ſcarce- 

felt: my feet theſe three days. 

David. Bleſs me! — days in the aal ban 
Where can he be came from? I wiſh I could get it 
gut of him. aſide.) 1 reer 
9 parte—ño offence, 1 | 322 

OH. None in lifmmme. "OA - N 1 


ack is to happen thia day He lo like u f 
Ade. N Are whit from GnNUeLs, RAT 


- David: It will not on my had buy ine bod 


ne 
* — or 


| have known Mr. Bluſhenly an an infant * the Hirſt 
Hands that receiv'd him at the door of this very heuſe, 


within call. 


1 view ts your if URS rou that 
are called Mr Bluſhenly: |... 2 e 
Bui. My name is Bluſhenly. M 
* © L There's yotr ae my — fi of ihr 


ith i i is wot: t: \cak'e you aks' oof ce ae for * 
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OP. Indeed you may, Sir. 
| David. He won't plead 3 what ſhall J do ? (gal. [ 


From the city of Liſle, perhaps ug : 
1 OP. Are you going thither, that Fou are fo cu-· 
rious?: 
. David. 1 have been there, Sir; 1 ſerv'd 4 "Lids 8 
who i is ſettled there, Mrs. Pranccs Latimer. 41 n 
r e 


David. Perhaps you know the lady, Sr; 1 lier 
the lives there at this day; - 

O'FI. I believe not. And now I hope you are fs 
tisfied with the information I have given x 

David. I aſk pardon for my bine, Sir; Lut ! 


were mine; I was in hopes you had brought news cf 
fortune to kim ; 1 ſhould have fincely rejoic'd 
at it, for I love him at niy heart; ever body loves 
him—but_I won't be troubleſome. Here come 


the young gentleman himſelfo= | | tere 


Pe” 4 ray 1 1 


Eur Bluſhicilly: / kad oh | 
a. Tam told, Sir, eee Shak: e ate f 
I hall be glad of that honur. -I believe 


our buſineſs does not want a witneſs ; this oo 1 7 


* = „ Ain gd Eh 1: K 
n ce 2 4 
Dela Sir, Sir ! 1 hope. no miſchief? 1 mall be 


1 % Bluſh. ) 
_ Bluſh. Go, go! PRO e r David. 2 
And now permit me to gequeſt your 8 D: 
O'Fl. O'Flaherty, at your command; — 
pet many it, if — pleas d. I have'travell'd a 


by Kaan land, out of pure love 


1 j wr 3. 


» = 
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Bluſh. I Fave been ſo call'd from my birth, 1 be» 
lieve; and though neither honcur nor inheritance 
appertains to it, I have to hope you will. not take one 
tame from me till. vou provide me with another. 

O Fl. You ſpeak as prettily, and as much like a 
gentleman, as heart can wiſh,-ln one word, the true 
name upon you is 5 | 
"Bluſb. Latimer 
eve OF! Jo be ſure; did n't 1 tel you ſo at fuſtꝰ for 
Wit bs. Latimer, look you, how can it poiſibly be 
la- Bluſhenly ? Believe me at a word, and fave a long 
preamble of a ſtory? what grace would there be in 


1: hrough the whole catechiſm with you, when 
y going t 0 the whole catechum With you, W 

firſt we can't * 3 45 the firſt queſtion . f ; 

uſe, Bb. Tell your ſtory then in your own way, Sir, 


sol on be pleas'd to tell it, 
6%. Nothing ſo eaſy ; I ſay which ſtory 


you wou'd 


have, and II tell it as you like — Vou had but one 
mother, depend upon 
Frances I. atime 


it, and her name was Latimer, 


ry of Liſle, a lady I had the greateſt 


reſpec for in life ; a dear generous ſul ſhe Was; a 
ſaint upon earth, though ſhe made a ſmall flip in her 
youth, and bore you over the left ſhoulder, as the 
ſaying is; 8 folie, nat hing more; but it laid upon 
her mind, Og is foul he 10 ſay. —Oh! e 
. ou jn Moments. . 
Good Heaven | 
. Ves, U mighty cod of — ; 21 
18 greats cauſe to ſing hoy goo * you ſee what 
2 fortune ſhe has x ba nt] 
Blaſb. What ks this you tell me ?'1 cannot doubt 
hut you are ſerious, _:,, Wy £1 
A. I am not: given K. = A ile, and if I were, : 
d be a ſort joke to take a jaui ney for; 
17 have the credentials ſign'd oy 'd i you'll have +, 
em all before you, together with bet laſt dying ſpescha 
and 
« 
2 


4) 3 in ww ; Take u 


ſhe: 
Moments, 
2 er em mo 
8 


EL Eb phy” 
FO 1 0 


* = 2 
Þ. 2 A 


for 1 ak'd him his name before 1 ruſted him with the 


N in Tearch of bios, ö 


Zee gin to this ge ntleman. 


5 „and both 
Wig aol hey 
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wy D. And where gre the papers? | 
— here ee, — enough, ole? me for 
[ eres a wttte ragg at the e-taver 
hard z where 1 baited. my gas, rhe, held 2 
my a lets nag p — em here — his back, 
'Biuſb, Me bad you the imprudence 


to truſt las lf of foch þ conſpquengs to a vagabond 


boy out of your ſight ? 
Of, Pont believe it, he is not out of my 6 ;ght, 


. His name! what f. ue his ef yy 

1, Nay, if his name don't figpity, "tis all the 

Was for 1 have forgot it by the Way, tis no longer 

upon my memory: but you'll know Nt all when the 
little whipſter comes, © 

"Bluſh. Lou alarm mp xs": meaſure: et us go 


Fry | ee 
(David vt hom is they we gong: "4 


£03; 31417 921 es OT, SR: 
Dovid. There's « fellow ichen Ph has brovghs 


'O'F/ bY there !* * NOW nr i | 
) Mayen ons M o whey 


© Blufb, pots r 
Povid. . 


1 | Jack Hyſing ane 

ack, th thy el 
HE re 45 whole honſe 
is a ſolitude, nothing is me drowning 
Hag, f wy gert . 


me, III W 


5 


4-60-8620 Fs. a}; 


Þ fro Mrs. Ph Lesen LES 
1 Are. Phebe, your moſt hiimble ſertanti ler. 
j ſelf fortunate in this meetifig 

0 Phebe. Really ! then 1 8 Mr. Huſtin 

0 you are he friend to conteraplaion #nd do not 

d your own company: now I am, as the Ancients ex- 


Ear it, never leſs alone than When alone, — 
od 766 not Nil ax hour zin & b6ok? the library | 


Pack. ' With a book ven, Madam, I can take up 8 
book, when I've nothing 7 le to do. | 
Phezbe. And What books do you chiefly rad, pray? 

's hiſtory, philoſophy 


e 

* 

* | . All's one Foe that ; the Raclig Call 

| edge, s Guide; Complete Angler, and the reſt 

) « the kts Phan comes amiſs. Are you ford 
n ger the 1 1 can fiſh win h 
4 all the 

I He's a happy mar) Wit ates | 

6 10 the 7 does he troll, pray now, or. - 

1 fiſh with a | 

Pia, 1 Tithe? believe with a quill z Bannazarius 

was a poet of the fifteenth century. 85 

3 Jack. And that's « wonderful old age for « poity, 

. but fiſhing's a n i -liv'd amuſement, | 

} habe. "Ti tary ger | 

, ack, You've hit it, 5 Pbsbe, "il u folly 


22323328 4 
out a companion to chear | 
rs. Phodbe, ö 
8 le. Oh dear heart, if 4% u dien 
* Tae dont let me f you j you have n 
time to loſe. Tet: 
- Jack, Perhaps en go tb further<T hwve's Lady 
thoughts; not one of e youny nab” 
dam, but a flaid ſeniidle, altre perſon, of f ſuit- - 
#ic ags,—1 doo! id by the ge zin Nai. 


VV EY , 5 
— 2 « © 8 
, 


© told me you was determin'd en l 


| men !—Here is no 
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aſk for no more than I bring : youth and beauty are 
not indiſpenſables in my e b 

Phebe. If you are contented without ae you are 
the ſooner pleasd.—And who may the Happy lady bez 
whom you haye ſo flatteringly deſcribed ? 

Jack. One you know Yery | well, Mrs. Phoebe; ; hes 
not far off. 

' Phabe. One of our neighbours ? =, : 

Jact. One of your family, the fiſter of my views 
Sir Jeffry ; if you know the lady's mind, I ſhall be 
glad y ou will inform me of it. 

Phehe, Her mind I kyow ſure enough, but 4 
perſon I ſhouk not have gueſt d at by your deſcrip- 
tion of it.I believe I may anſwer for that lady, that 


| ſuch addreſſes, which convey an affront, or any ad- 


he es from you, Mr Mr. Huſtings, will meet nothing 
repulfe. _ 
Fuck. That's very extraordinary; for Sir 2 


hand. Wok: | 
Plœbe. he fo Y Fn” 
 Fack. Yeu did; Marry y che wall,” ape 40a 
e to be ſute 1 had rather 75 her fortune to you 
“to a ſtranger:“ theſe. were his very Bair we 4A 
Piæbe. Defile not my ears wa th r retail o 
his impertinent diſcourſe. Sir Jeiry i repent o 


this inſult. 


Tal. Now, if 1 could but fetch 15. up with the 

5 but, as Im a true man, ſhe has frighten d it 

out my head. Come, come, ſweet Mrs. Phœbe, 
don't be angry with me; you and I have long been 
friends—Fair bud of beauty ! look upon your ena- 
mour'd' lover ; ſuffer him to enfold you in his arms, 


claſp you to hi ting heart |. 5 
to eg eff dt ER 
Tet One wy one kind en e » TECONCI 

p a 


inte. Of, monſter Are we amongſt woods 


al wilds, with ſat in a civiliz'd ſociety, hk 
he bor Lapithean baliquets, th 


4 COMEDY. 


re defcendant of the Centayrs ! The ancient Scythians 
were not more barbarcus in their cups than thou art,; 


Rome's monarchy Was * 7 violence oct 


ala 
* Br Lady Pann | 


Lade P. Bes he! een Files wes be d io 
| Phetbe: Matter enough; this ſavage would have 
be fotc'd a kiſs br he 7 4 14% 
ack. Wh = to. be v 
n 
Lad F. Do you. call that your beft? O ficl—Men - 
are ſtrange animals, and when we women throw ont 
dur charms and look alluring, which you, dear aunt, 
1 do this moment, ſuch little fracas will 
. let me intercede; twas but a kiſs at 
2 and I never think a kiſs worth fighting for. 
Phatbe. Nor I, perhaps in any other ſe; but * 
had the ;ll-manners to introduce a pr 7 ag of mar- 
riage, by git” me he did not look for youth, or 


&x 

a 

a 

d- 

ng 

'% 

nd bequrt in a y 
4 45 J The, che conſequence of having roo ma- 
* 

he 

it 

be 


2 


ny ud, ace fig you — but youth. and 
beauty to recommend you, 8 ſure to 
have heard of them: olith e women always get the 
fineſt things ſaid to them. —Go your way; ey 2 
leave of Bet, but begone. 1. 2 Jack Hut | 

ci Thou art a dear foul: there's more fuſs oy 

*s | theſe old maids than they are worth. 

en [Exit Jack Badge 

. Lady P. Well, my dear aunt, how do you find 

ns | yourſelf new? + 

TX Fhabe. Something better; but ſtill in a terrible 

I flutter: my heart heats vehemently. 

Lady F. Ok yes, theſe men do Tet Wi hearts a 
beating; but you ſee he is gone, the — 1 
I hope you will recover by degrees Il ſtay by you 
till you are ſafe: if he ſhould come back I can ſcream 
out whilff you are defending yourſelf ; for, Jer 


— ——— —— 
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worſt come to the worſt, he can ſtop the mouth but 


of one of us at a time. 
Piæbe. In my days lovers were on their "THY to 


their ladies for the favour of a ſalute ; and the con- 


ceſſion of the cheek. was not then to be obtain d with- 


out long ſolicitation, tears, and entreaties. 


Lady P. Theſe were ſine days indeed; then a. 4 


"ſet her favours at ſome price: now ſo ma give awa 


their goods for nothing, that they have irly ſpoild 
the market. If Mr. Bluſhenly no- 
Phebe, You do him wrong; in all our imercoure | 


he never once ſolicited— 


Lady P. Oh fie ! take care of what you ſay : e. 


member, remember! 
Hiebe. What ſhou'd I remember? 


12 The tapeſtry bed- chamber, when you was 


him ki 


Solomon and his concubines in 


grad ch. Detend me from theſe modeſt men! 


your beef. fed country ſquires are nothing to them ; 
they have the will, indeed, but not the wit, to be 


miſchievous. 


Lies, Well, well, I ſhan' eaſily be perſuaded out 


of my good opinion of Mr. Bluſhenly. 

L P. Keep to that, and you are ſafe ; good opi- 
nion is one thing, and love is another, 
Phebe. True; yet in ſome caſes they go together, 
Lady P. And then drive at a furious rate truly: 


when Love holds the w hip, ue! * the reins. 


A or n= Bacon 4 hers 


4 * 
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id ' 
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SCENE „ Re "all N | 50 
bir J effry Latimer, Bluſhenly, and OFlaberty, 
A table with paperr. | 


ok f N . 7 They 1 | 
to you, my r Harty, y a u! 
The you will; you ha a und you! 
perty 3 our titles firm, pen and parchment can't 
make a tter. I am beſide myſelf with joy; Pll' 
have a jubilee for this month to come; there ſhan't 
be a ſober man in the county. I cou'd laugh and 
cry, and — ll be fd, or any thing but in my 
ſenſes Come into my arms, my dear, dear Mr. . 
what's your name * 
OF. Dennis O Flaherty is m name. I hope you 
like it ; it has been a pretty while in the family, and 
I ſhou'd be loth to change it. . 
Sir Feff. I ſhall love your name and your nation h 


as long as I have breath. Why, a man of your * 


parts m have married this couſin of mine, and 
ſnapp'd her whole fortune, if you had not been the - 
nobleſt fellow upon earth. : 

O'FI. Whete's the nobleneß of not being a raſcal? 7 
| 1 the friendſhip of the fair ſex too well to raiſe 


ney them. It was my fortune in life to in- 
herit 4 at all; and I have not leflen'd itz m7 


good anne nnd my good ſword gre {till owns and 
there is no incumbrance upon *either ; I have not 


J chem to diſhonour, ard, with the grace of 
Heaven, I never intend it. 
Blyſb." Mr. O'Flaherty, I wou'd fain thank you: : 
but m heart is too ful 2 1k 25 MI 


* 
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muſt declare my gratitude : whatever may be my 
good fortune, you, under Providence, are the Father 
of it. 

O'Fl. It has been my lot you gentleman, to 
meet a great deal of — fortune in the world be- 
| having © to other 3 I mean—and 'tis a mighty 
Pleaſant thing to carry up and down, tho I have ne- 
yer kept any to my own ſhare. 

Sir Ef Ah, my good friend, 'tis well my confin 
Frances fell into honeft hands; the was & tempting 
truſt in a diſtant country, 

O'Fl. What difference does the 4 ſtance make in 
7 honeſt 7, or her truft ? Not but I muſt own ſome 

N countrymen, who have had their tempting 
tru 


at a diſtance, have remember'd to leave the 


truſt behind em, and bring home nothing but the 


temptation. | 
- Sir Jeff. That's true, that's true. Oh ! that you 


had h what a ſpeech I had like to have made ane 
day in parliament on this very ſubjet—* Mr. 
« Speaker,” fays I, on my — « ſhall I 


« tamely fit down ?—ſhall 1 fit down tamely, Mr. 


« Speaker ; Wou'd you think it ?—paſſion choak'd 
me, and I did ſit ; ont 


O'Fl. What a pity's that, when a man has got. a 


full bottle, and can't pluck out the cork ̃— I'll 
tell you what, Sir Jeffry, you need not be ſurpriz'd 
at finding a poor Catholic like myſelfan honeſt man; 
you take a ready way to keep us ſo, by ſhutting us 
out of your ſervicſe. 


Sir Jeff. And now, Harry, that you are. of the © 
houſe of the ys Th han aaninnbien 


clear of the 

OH. O' my 8 that's well thought of; 
if there's a gap in your pedigree, old gentleman, 
you had better truſt to him for filling it up than 

n e, and let me tell you, you are not a 
üittle beholden to the poor dear ſoul. that's dead for 
putting a ſtreak in your, ladder, when you was on 
he laſt flep of it: but ſhe. made a good 


. 


N 
| 
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job of i, th the had only her left hand to work 


Bluſh. Touch not upon that ſubject! I am to 
mourn 2' mother, who, till the laſt hour of her life, 
never 'acknowledg'd me; I muſt remember her, 
therefore, as 4 benefaQreſs rather than a parent. | 
You, Sir, have ever been a father to me. 

Sir Jeff. Take my daughter into council his 
and be a ſon to me. You ſee the conditions of your 
mother's bu ag unleſs you marry Lady Paragon 
you have only a life-holding in your r Mhate * Frances, 
with all her tings had a Fenily feeling for me houſe 
of Latimer. 

Bluſh. "Tis that condition, with other ſew of 
equal delicacy, makes me entreat you both to keep 
this matter ſecret, till I have. ſounded the affeQions 
of your adorable daughter. I wou'd owe my_happi- 
neſs to nothing but her free choice and bounty 
beſeech you, t "Herefore; to conceal this event, for 4 
few hours at leaſt, from Lady Paragon, from Mrs, 
Phœbe, and in ſhort, from all your family, but ho- 
teſt David ; his friendly anxiety muſt be reliey'd. 
You will promiſe me this, Sir Jefiry ? 

Sir Jeff. Twenty long years and upwards We! 
brooded upon. this | nefl-<ex and now the chicken's 
hatcht I mayn't cackle _ "tis a little hard, but ri do 
as you bid me. 

Bluſb. Major O'Flaherty, I may capes the ſame 
ou "_ i Naw h 

Fo be ſure you may, my dear :—amuſe 
yourſelf in your own way, ride your own. rouhds 
1 ſo you do but come to the right point at 


Sir eff. Come, Harry, this buſineſs being dif 
Patched, let us now go and tap the beſt bottle in = 
cellar to ** health of this worthy gy 
whoſe good offices we are both £4.19 
debted: - | 2 4 0 
PPE For the 1 Sir Jeffiy, am your man 


for the good offices you ſpeak of, ſpeak no more 
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em; honeſty every 
n you be indebted to me for what I owe 


nn rn nt —Ʒ — 


O. Mr. Latimer, with your leave I full be 


man, and 


about 'em is due to 


ws 5 Tf. Come, Su, let me Gew you the way 


ing you. 
Bib By no means—T r wat 
Latimer, i if you pleaſe, call me Bluſhenly. 
— _ Je, that's true—Bluſhenly—now 1005 L 
rick — ell, yo 


go by your name ; that's 
well let me call'd you by your * name, Wy /* 
2 that's arong=—By my ſoul, between both but it's 
a very ny — 
{ 
an "bb of | 


Sir 7:f. Hold, hold, bold ! as I live, a < very ods ol 
mirable recruit to our party.——Mr. Huſtings, this is 
Major O'Flaherty; Major O'Flaherty, this is my affe 
friend, Mr. Huſtings.—1 pray you be known to ea Wit] 
Tu Gentlemen both ! hone men don't meet ere. 8 


” Bu. This is my rhoment to eſcape. 

[Exit Joftth. 
O'Fl. I am 1 to know you, Sir; you bear 
your credentials about you; there's a paſſport in your 
countenance that will carry you through every king- 
dom in Euro ir Jeffry Latimer, your friend 
8 he could toy Bok! a bowle as wel 


w_ D I'll be His ſponſor th it were in the 
dark FI, now, friend er drink to the 
health of fair Phcebe, ms fare belek + 

FJacl. Huſh, huſh I if you love me no more of 
that, Knight : let the wind whiſtle as it may, if every 
month in the twelve was November, 1 tuck my- 


n Til couple with a 
1. . 


> } 
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a fir Tef Are you ſo ſoon diſhearten' d? never 
ſear, end you and fair Phbe will maße it up be; 

* tc re nig t, 

Jack, Then PI give my ſkin to the tanner beforg 


morning, for you'll find it on the beam ;-—why the 


| flouted me in a ſtile as proud as Nebuchadnezzar, 

f Sir Feff,. And ſhe will he as humble as a truut be- 
fore this day paſſes over her head, or I'll neyer ven- 

o Dae at prediction again: retain this gentleman i in 

i, eur cauſe, and Il enſure a verdi in your f a- 
Jour, n 

. % 1s there any quarre] afoot ? What is the 
matter, may I atk ? 


Sit Jeff. A lady's matter 3; a ſmall ſuit at matrimo» 
entleman and a maiden ſiſter 


ny between this worthy 
of mine, Mis, Phebe — ; the good lady, it 
4, muſt be own'd, is rather on the down. hilf paſſage toe 
i ard the vale of years; and has caſt the eyes of hey 


ny e on the young gentleman we uit now parted 
: WI 


0% When one is going down the kill and - 
Nrocher yp, nothing ſo natural is that bath ſhou'd 
mect z but, my lite upon it, Mr, Latimer wilt zins 


+ the go- 
01 A Blyſhenly, you wou'd ſay, 
——— 4 N leaf into my 


nen; IF 
Enter David, © 
Jef. Now Ded wid de bers wich you? 
* 22755 Sirange news, Sir r 


o viſit vou e 
Sr If: * toxil me! ! Lyant th 10 bow 


1 1 


"o 


1 came into my maſter's ſervice; he is a monument oi 


if we had not luckily fallen in with a black Job 
. n an * 
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ſhould like to fee the runping-footman to a tortoiſe, 
Who is dead in your houſe, Knight, that old Rue» 
full is come to ſit up by the corpſe ? 


O'Fl. Rucfull! Ruefull | ſure I've heard that name 
before. 

Jack, When a miſer or a man-hater is mention 'd, 
Ruefull's name is in every body's mouth, 

Sir Feff. Tis a rough ſhell, but there's virtue at 
the heart of him. But I ſee the fellow comiug - Get 
yourſelves ready, Gentlemen, tor Death is at the door, 


** 


Dumps / is brought in by David, 


OF. (Seeing Dumps as he enters.) Oh the Beclze- 


bub ! what's here :- Which of the ſeven deacly fins 
begot you? what gibbet have ycu deirauded of 1 its fury 
miture ? 

Dumps. I am ſerving-man to Squire Rueſull; 1 
haſten'd in advance; to ſignify the ccming cn of my 
maſter. Value Domine | ln ft tu 2 le Fax in 
dom 
* What the plague! which of _ evil tongues 
is that? 

Dumpr. "Tis Latin; I learnt it when ſhew'd the 


| tombs in Weſtminſter-Abbey. 
O'F!. Oho ! if you come out of the tombs, tis no 


wonder you ſpeak the dead lan dag. 
Dumps. Refte, : 


Sir Dad, When wall your puter be here, fellow ? 


Dumps. — | 
2 ye, David, take th this m 

the-cellar, ſor wet nis duſt with a} cup 98 Weng 

You'll find better g in oy vaults, friend, than 


the- Abbey s. 
Dumps. Oh deans Bir, n merry, il 


a man: we ſhould haue had a terrible bs. 


[Exit David, | 
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ack, 1 muſt be acquainted with this fellow.,— 
at is your name? 46D Þ by 
Dumps. My name is Dumps, an' 3 you. 


Fact. How long have you been in Mr. Ruefull's 
ſervice ? 
Dumps. Five by the calendar, five centu- 


ries by calculation,—I had indeed the choice of 
being keeper of a peſt-houſe, but I was fool enough 
to withſtand the offer; and, all other trades fail- 
ing, took into my preſent ſervice. 
" O'Fl. What other trades have you followed? 
let us know your hiſtory. _ | . 
Dumps. Tis ſoon told, Gentlemen :—I am th 
ſon of a ſexton, and work'd at my father's buſineſs 
in my youth; I then went into the ſervice of à 


diſſecting ſurgeon, and with my father's help fur- 


niſhed my maſter's academy with ſubjects. 


OH. Oh Lord have mercy upon us! 
| Dumps. When that trade fail'd, I hir'd myſelf 
out to the Humane Society. | 3 
O'F!l, That was the devil of a jump backwards. 
Dumps. Many an honeſt a now walks 
about with breath of my blowing but it was too 
much labour for one pair of lungs ; and, by giving 
life to a drowned Alderman upon a ſwan-hoppin 


party, I contracted a conſumption, and turn'd 


murder-monger to a morning paper. | 

. O'Fl, Marder-monger | Lak you are in your 
old quarters once more.—And. what's murder- 
monger, I would fain aſk ? 

Dumps. Caſualty-compiler, an' pleaſe you, in- 

venter of murders to amuſe our cuſtomers ; but 
they ſaid I wanted variety in my violent deaths, I 
made too much uſe of the brewer's dray ; fo they 
took a tragic poet in my place, and I was turn'd 
into Weſtminſter Abbey, as a valet-de-chambre to 
the ragged regiment, to bruſh the duſt off the faces 
of the wax-work ; from thence I carne into Squire 
Ruefull's ſervice; and if I take another ſtep down- 
wards, it muſt be to the old one, for I, can go no 


lower in this world. WOT IN e 


— 
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IT Try the depch of my cettr firſt, and 
then we'll talk further with you: get you gone.— 
erer . xit umps. 
But I fee the Ladies coming let᷑ us ſtep aſide, my 
good friend, and concert our evidence, and then 
we ſhall agree in the ſame tory. OP 
O'Fl. Faith, and'that's well thought vf; for if 
the truth is nat to be ſpoken, *tis mighty proper 
to agree what we ſhall put in the place of it. 
1 my -[Exctmt. 
Enter Phoebe, Lady Paragon, and Bluſhenly. 
_ Phebe. Mr. Bluſhenly, who is that ſtranger 
with my brother ? 48 | | 
Biß. His name is O'Flaherty, an officer in the 
Auſtrian ſervice. 
Phebe. But what is his buſineſs here? 
"Bly. He comes to announce the death of your 
relation, Mrs. Frances Latimer. _ | 
Phoebe. What do you tell me? Ts the dead? 
this is news indeed: — do you hear this, Lady Pa- 


ragon ? The death of Mrs. Latimer is an event 
very intereſting to us all. | 


Lady P. As I had ſcarce the honour of know- 
ng the lady, I cannot ſay I am particularly affec- 
te 


by the event : if any good perſon is made hap- 


py by her fortune, ſo far I ſhall be rejoic'd at it. 

Phebe, Why, your father is her heir at law: I 
wonder you can be ſo inſenſible, . | 

| Lady 5. I hope By. father has enough without 

it; there are people in the world I ſhou'd rather 
with her fortune to.—I recollect, Harry, The was 
once very. good to you, what ſhall L give you for 
your legaef . „1 | 8 

Bluſh. Iwillnot fell it, becauſe I have never yet 
had any god luck to diſpoſe of ;—but, promiſe 
that ydu will ſhare it with me, and, believe me, in 
that caſe I will fund the old proverb true, and half 


will be much more than the whole. 


* 


Lady P. Tis done ! I agree to it, ſo the. parti- 


.he FF 2 is. lig ?—ghe was a 
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Enter Sir Jeffery Latimer and O'F labecs, 

Sir "El here are the ladies? Ive a budget of 
news. for. them. — Siſter Phoebe, this is Major 
O'Flaherty, a friend of qur couſin, Mrs. Frances 
Latimer. ; Hbelieve his- name is not, unknown, to 
you, Major, this is my daughter, Lady Paragon. 

[O'Flaherty bows to the Ladies ral, 

O'Fl, A Paragon. indeed: Lam for 
gut yau in mourningy Ladies, and Rike! Heſs FM 
colours, that become you ſo well ; I bring you 
news of the death of a relation. 

Pbæbe. I underſtand my couſin, Frances is. dead. 

O Fl. She is all that, Madam, the moreꝰs tlie 


iy Pity indeed I, fear ſhe was not. very fit, 
to die; I * ſhe had time to repent. 
2 N. plenty of time —angꝗ to make her will too. 
4 In, let} ppl Mu e you have an, intereſt, dir. 
a very Ken one; F have thep ny 
* Novo! Lone bequeath'd;to.he own fh. 
* 1. ſon er On fon Ob] monſtepas! 
Where's the monſtraus part. of it, ?* 
weg Fe monſter if ſhe had; not done it. 
Lady 
Nt 


Do. you. hear that, Biuſhenly our 
yaur pardon, I ſhall holt you to i it. 
PL heard ſhe hat a ſun: where is 
limg}e woman, how, 

* hs Haye a ſag} 


N. 1 believe there was a, very naturaÞ reafon 
l 3 ; ſhe was not a fingle woman in, chat; garti- 


% take it, 

5 Pazele urſelf; with no more queſh- 
ons; t + world a ehe ſon of mycouftn's merits 
his ggod, fortune; 7Qu, will ſee him in this liguſe ; 
he is near at hand, and only Waits tq. know if it, 
2 « bg agrecahle he ſhould. preſent e 


fon e T hope. you. have ny objection toavi 

Him. 
Lady, P. Bow, cap L. Sir? an _ agreeable viſiton 
will always by an A to ood ety circle. 


—_—_— — — — po — I" —— 


— 


—— — RX — — 
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Sir Jef. You will be very fond of him, when 


you know him. 


| Lady P. No doubt I ſhall, and before I know 


him, by your character of him. 

Sir eff. Have a care of yourſelf, Louiſa ; for 
if you ſhould fall deſperately in love, and throw 
22 away upon the beſt young man in Eng- 
and, you will go near to break my heart with joy. 

Lady P. The Heavens forbid ! I would not be 
guilty of ſuch a thing for the world, 

Sir Jef. Tis no matter, in ſpite of all my 
warning you will do it. | 

Lady P. Impoſſible ! | 

Sir Feff. I tell you you will do it; — ſiſter 
Phoebe, remember I predict it. 

Phebe. Stay till the event happens, brother Jef- 


. fery, and then ie may ſafely riſque a prediction. 


Sir Jeff What do you ſay in the caſe, Major 

O'Flaherty, are you with me in opinion? 

50 E Oh 

Ladyſhip proteſts againſt it; give me leave to ſay, 

the more 8 5 perſuaded of it. 
Lady P. That's ſevere indeed, if Ladies are to 


be taken by contraries. 


OF). Ladies like you, Madam, muſt be taken 
as we can get them; ſuch prizes don't fall to 8 


man's lot: if Sir Jeffery has a mind for a wager, 
ſhall be very glad to go ſharer with him. 


Lady P. Agreed ! what ſhall the wager be? 
O'F!. Any thing but money. . 
Lady P. PII put my life upon the ſtake, 

6. Any thing but murder; for your money 


I don't value it; and for your life, it is in my 


opinion above all value. 
Laq P. Name your own terms then; the bet 


- js loſt be fore tis laid. 


O Fl. Let it be a wedding-favour then: a cock- 


ade to mount in our hats, and a courteſy to wear 


upon our lips.— Will you ſtrike hands to this ? 
Lady P, Hands and b 
TAKES 


moſt clearly; and the more her 


cart—Bluſhenly ſhall hold 


I 
h 
b 
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Bluſh. Give them y me, then, and let me ſeal 


the treaſure thus, and thus (es her, hand ).—— _ 
— aan this 5 it muſt be death that 


1 76 l this, dges does not ſagger me : L bell. 
aughter, paige FT On Wager, 5/5 o 

Ve to you. Come, Gentlemen, vit. 
193 5 5 am your Lad e moſt obedieht—T 


yau, for n tis Fan 
bs os. but an ir ba de of your Ead 
urs is mare by half than an T 


— 


ang, 


#3 e Pier David ant Dumps. 
David. Well, Maſter Dumps, how Go you find 
e ag Ne 


* Dare, mot Baan ald Otober ap your | 5 


L xely 


V. = 
Dauid. Now vou. axe 130 of Merryald Hall: 
every body that comes here goey thro” a WARNS: 


mp. Bene. 
Pn Tis the cuſtom of the houſe. 
Lumps. Fhlireat. ' oj | 


Enter Servant, and ſpeals to Dune 6 
1 u. not you ſervant to the CON 


wp» Who ? Old. Neil? 

Serv, I don't bud name ? Fae ifs bel |. 
Dumps, he is calling. ou for you in the me 
— þ woe ht he eas ſes be won't» 1 


be Raug. d without yo 
5. Irun! no, ar) cou'd'bave done that, 1 


We rr have run out of his ſervice long enough 


r 1 FOR 


Han Hy huſh! keep + gre hesse . 
in 
ne. 


: \ 


42 THE NATURAL SON: 


Dumps retires to the back ſcene. Enter Ruefull. 


Ruefull. Are they fools born, or fools bewitcht, 
in this houſe ? *T were better I took lodgings in a 
belfry, and ſlept in the ringing of bob-majors, than 
harbour in this academy of confuſion— Here have I 
been calling for my raſcal, and every raſcal runs 
but the ri A one; half a ſcore tongues to anſwer, 
not a hand to help: the building of Babel was a 
Quaker's meeting to it. Where is this fellow of 
mine ? *tis plain 5 has not broken his neck, elſe 1 
ſhou'd have ſtumbled upon his corpſe, Dumps ! 
why Dumps, I ſay ! 

umps. Here am J. N. 

Ruefull. Here am I ! hedge-hog: well, and 
here I am. Why don't you move at my call? Are 
you in the ſtocks? Are you in the conjurer's cirele ? 

Dumps, Very likely, for my head runs round, 
Ruefuil. Why, you are tipſy ; you have been 
drinking, ſirrah: your eyes are ſet in your head. 
_ Dumps. I hope ſo. i 


Ruefull. Sot, didn't I warn you againft this? 


How often have preach'd to you on the virtue of 

fobriety ? . | - 
Dumps. Yes, but you made a virtue of neceſſity ; 

you never gave me a chance to get tipſy in your 

. ſervice. | 

Ruefull. And I'll take care you never ſhall a- 

gain, firrah. I'll muzzle you for this: Flt ſhut 


Fou up in the Eddyſtone, upon rotten biſcuit and 
rain-water, for a twelvemonth. _ -* 


Dunps. Do ; then I ſhall go out of the world 
in a blaze.— al.. . 


ri Jef. What old acquaintance! are you come 


ag us? Welcome to Merryfield Hall; ſtay 
A 


an hour, or ſtay with me a month, once 


4 


{4 


. 


wr wm ov © Fo HOU 


"Wis 


apt to overact their parts. Your fellows have in- 
toxicated my fool with their weſtern hoſpitality ; 
and I am as much to ſeek, without him, as a blind 
beggar without his dog. I pray you get ſomebody 
to lead me about the houſe. 


Sir Jeff. 1 will be your ſervant z every body 


will be your ſervant. 


Ruefull. Let it be ſome civil gentleman. then, 
and none of thoſe powder'd coxcombs I met in 


your lobby. Servants now-a-days' drefs ſo like 
ntlemen, and gentlemen ſo like ſervants, that the 
eſs ceremony is with. the better ſort : if Harry 

Bluſhenley is with you, turn me over to him. 


Sir Jeff. He'll be happy to attend upon you 3 31 


expect him every moment. 

Ruefull. I have a fooliſh liking to the Iad—but 
no matter, -Hark ye, friend Jeffery; if you foiſt 
me into one of your ſtate-beds, with a nos 
Dutch device of fair Bathſheba, or the queen of 
Sheba, to keep me company, I had rather you 
ſhou'd ſhut me into your old tower, with a ſereech- 
owl at my caſement, and a death-watch at my 
teſter, - — tho make a ſtranger of me that way, 
you'll be —— to keep me ſo. 

Sir Jeff. Fore George, you've hit it: the cham- 
ber in the 2500 tower wi Nr. 
hold, "hold ! that won't do, neither —if you ring 
your "bell there, not a ſoul will come to it, was it 
to ſave your life or their own. 

Ruefull. What's the matter with it? 


Sir ef. Tis haunted ; Tom Diſmal walks | 


there. 


= ul. I knew him whep I was aboy.z he was | 


ather's butler : a melancholy man he was ; 


the fire of London. 


Sir Feff. He tuck'd himſelf up on the beam, in 


the great froſt thirty-nin 


A e Ou D Ar 6. 
| Ruefull. T am oblig'd to you: it becomes the 


maſter of the manſion to welcome his gueſts : but 
when his ſervants do the office for him, they are 


1 ſuit you to a truth But 


e 1 me the hiſtory of the great plague, and 


* 


. 
I 
Wax 


; fr, I oſs 10 make al} fd bee Fare aa 


nav; but 1 like you, I have a regard fly: yau, 
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Ruzfull: He could not do it in a cooler moment. ry 
rr een eit 


5%. Foul and leave us t 

ſhall have er rooms ſo dw fat 

yet Gn you. | | 
: ; Bu Bluſkentys; | to 

Biufh. 1 ang happy nnn, „ Lops, hon he: 
are in health. fat 


Rueftlk No, ne; child; no: ſuck thing: Fam giv 
never in good health : throw aw no time in ſuch. F 
ſilly compliments. qhut the door, for your owls4n f 
this houſs are broad awake in noan-dayo—3g8 14 |. 
__ welk..-F — taken an idle — in my 

youn , uns at the Hermitage, 
that Fam — 2 and therefose, do you 


Blu. I believe, Sir, nobody can overhear- us, 
if have any commands in private fÞr m. 


or Wasn't-it three days ee 


2 1 winke it was, gin. 
8 e ed dane ſay you thou en ORGAN 
tt p the hypoerita well. 

Bob. Oh for ſhame, Sir — believe to 
— . or thin mo Wee oft ungratefb! ah all 
men. 

Nucl. No, no, no, no. I tell you I don't thiax 
it. have an odd humour of my own, I know 1 


Cc 


young ng man; and that's mars than I have ſaidite any 
ody theſe thirty years fuppoſe, if I was. botter 


_ uainted with * Id be cur'd of my-weak- 


"Bluſh Perhaps you wou'd Sir; for In not boaſt 
of my own deſervings. 

Riefi you- tho better for it, I like you the 
better for je. I hate profeſſions; Tam fick when 1 


meet a fellow bolſter'd up with bladders, . 
of gowns | Empty 82 G wn arm deat don 
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Not I, nor to Dame Pratlet, his cackling ſiſter, 
either, He has got his daughter home, has he not ? 
_ Yes, Sir, Lady Paragon is part of the 

amily. | | 

Rusfull. A blockhead that he was, to marry her 
to a gameſter, He deſeryes to be hung up by the 
heels, with a warning paſted on the gibbet to all 
fathers, mothers, and guardians, Why didn't he 
give her to you-? War 7 

Bluſh. Alas! Sir, I had neither father, mother, 
nor fortune, 8 | | 

Ruefull. What then ? you had a better pedigree 

| without parents, than ſhe has with them ; and for. 
fortune, what's that; if you was of my way of 
thinking, you would not take it was it offer'd to 
you: why [ have got a fortune, youngſter, a great 
fortune, it that be all, and a great houſe; but Magna 
domus magnum malum is my motto; a hut by the 
ſea- ſide is the caſtle of my comfort. I have ſome- 
thing to ſay to you on the ſubject of this young 
woman; but firſt let me have a ſight of her. 

Bluſh. She is now taking her walk in the gar- 
den; ſhall we join her? 0 

Ruefull, With all my heart - ſhew me the way. 


[Exeunt, 


- 


Exp of the Tump Acr, | 
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ACT I. 


Mus. Prozns. LATIMER. alone, 


I. this filly brother of mine was not the ſttangeſt 
compound of, contraties in nature I ſhoy'd 
think there was ſome plot in his proceeding; for. 
it; ſeems. as if he encpurag'd whildhe 
was recommending; Latimer ;, yet he. proteſts. to 
ma his: heart is ſet· upon the matph : but. you, may 
as well teach metho- ta a monkey, as expect con- 
then in him. Well met, Sir | L muſt. beg yaur. 
patient anſwer ta few. 18. 3 


dF Buſby, 


Ble pe d / -- 
Din Wit arg you, doing in, this family, Mr. 
Bluſhenly? are you, or are you. angrid D 
ann of, His. to 

the heit f my couſin Latimer 

Bluſh. I am, Madam. | 

Phebe. Are you diſpos'd to promote, or to ob- 
ſtruct that alliance? 

Bluſh. Warmly to promote it. 
Pybœbe. Then you take a very extraordinary me- 
thod of doing it, let me tell you :—I can hardly 
believe Lady Paragon will be the more diſpos'd to 
give her hand to 1 for the ardor with 
which Mr. Bluſhenly kiſſes it. 

Blub. She has hamper'd me; but I cannot diſ- 
cloſe myſelf to her yet. | (aſide. ) 

Phebe. I perceive you are embarraſs'd. —Female 
hearts, young Gentleman, cannot reſiſt ſuch gal- 
lantries; there is nothing elſe wanting in your 
character to render you irrefiſtable, —Y ou muſt not 
kiſs her hand again, indeed you muſt not. 


—U — —ð 2 — 
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Bhqp. If it was done tor recommend Mr, Bluſh- 
enly, and not Mr. Latimer, ſet me den in your 
opinionfor themeaneit of mankind," 
'/Phetbe. Whom dut youtſelf can itreconinierkd ? 
Nature is your advocate, Mr, Bluſherily ; ſhe wants 
no help: ſhe ok deſtow'd upon you attractions 
more than en 3 no Trek is ſecure within the 
ſphete of cheir 8 peak upon conviction: 
—Oh Thad you fo dea Ny ins is your are var, 
— ate eſtran 
„Mr. Bl 
1 % For which 1 I tobe thus tor- 


mented? ( aſide. n befeech you * when 
have TI been thus ley? 
Phwbe. When ave you forgot then how, in 


ſpite of all I could deviſe to 0 top vou, you run to 
Paragon, like a quail to 


the coquettiſh lure of Lady 
the = , whilſt the net was ſpreading to entrap 


you 

B40 Well, Madam, perhaps'T eannot defend 
every little inattention to prudence: you muſt 
take me on the tenor of my Hife; and I traſt it will 


never happen to ne — be found wanting 


for you: as" to L — 4 

— oppoſe the preſumptuous addreſſes of a found 
ling, to the j EE of a man of for- 
tune. 


Phæbe. You judge wiſely, 
commend your reſblution Le not fit to'be A 


wife. 
Bluſh. She is not fit to be a wife to a 


I confeſs to you: hen that name comes into mer 
on with a Latimer, it will not be with Lady Para- 


gon, depend upon it. 
Phebe. Now, now indeed I andeffiand you; 


that was kindly ſaid; that was like yourſelf: 2 , 
r. 


have relie vd an anxious throbbing heart. Oh 


Bluſhenly, you muſt not kiſs der hand again—In- q 


deed I cannot bear it— 
Bl. Be content ! every thing ſhall be clear'd 
up beldte this day is 4 an ad preſent, I muſt 


rang rm me; you treat me diſdan- 


in eſteem 
Paragon, be affur'd, I will 


r. Bluſbenly ; 11 


F . 
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* 
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take my leave; but an hour ſhan't paſs before I will 
ſee you againmg. 

Phoebe. Indeed ! ſhall we meet ſo ſoon again? 
- Bluſh, Without fail Then I will hold back no- 
thing from you. = 

Phabe. Nor I from you; till then farewell 
(Exit Bluſh.)——"Tis done ! tis ſettled I that 
important matter is at laſt adjuſted. As for their 
jeers and jibes, I value them not. I'll draw my for- 
tune into my own hands.—Let me ſee! Twenty 
thouſand, at five per cent.—a neat income in a 
cheap country; a retir'd_ little box, with a ſpare 
room for a nurſery ; a poſt-chaiſe for myſelf, and 
a nag for my huſband—Why, tis affluence; tis 
luxury; tis the paradiſe of human life !—Pſhay | 
this fellow again "OR 

- Enter Jack Huſtings. 

Fac. Don't be frighten'd, Mrs, Phozbe ! you 
have nothing to fear : I have ſeen my error, and 
thoroughly repent of it.” ARE 
; Phete. "Tis well you have, Sir. Y 
Tack, Very true, tis a happy reformation—but 


who can command himſelf at all times, Mrs. 


Phoebe ? Where's the man that can do it ? I was 
ſurpriz'd, taken unawares, paſhon ran away with 
me like an unbroke horſe : but I have got him un- 
der now ; I can govern him with a twine of 
thread, „ „„ 
Pbæbe. Tis well you can, Sir. | i 
Fact. Very true, Mrs, Phoebe, tis a joyful 
change.— I ſee I am not the man; a lady of your 
talents can't take up with a country *ſquire ; tis 


not to be thought of—Bluſbenly carries all before 


him. 5 | 
_ Phebe.. Where did your ſagacity collect that, 
Mr. Huſtings ? wha 1 
Fact. Tis not I only that ſee it; all the 
neighbours talk of nothing elſe. I thought indeed 
diſparity of years might have ſtoggd ale, but 
I ſee you do not ſtart at triflles, your genęroſity has 
ſurmounted that objection : as for fortune, I know 


A O M; Eo D Fer 4g. 


' Phizbe. Whether you know it or not, I have 
that ſpirit, Sir. 6 

Fact. Ves, Mrs. Phoebe, I am. ready to bear 
10- witneſs to your ſpirit ; and tho' a diſcarded lover, 
have ſome hopes, by the bleſſing of a good conſti- 
11! tution to ſurvive it, and dance at your wedding 
nat MW ftill.—Happy be the man ! he has the merit of ad- 
eir miring you for your youth and beauty—l had the 
or- misfortune to addreſs you for your virtue and diſ- 
ty cretion. ? N | 


21 Ester Sir Jeffery Latimer, Ruefull, aud 

11 Ty Lady Paragon. 

tis Sir Jeff. Siſter Phoebe, here is an old friend and 
r | ſervant of your's, Mr. Ruefull; he is not quite ſo 


jovial as Jack Huſtings, nor ſo young as Harry 

Bluſhenly ; but, if you like a melancholy lover, 
JU Pl] pit my friend againſt all England. W 
1d Ruefull. Ah, Mrs. Phoebe ! a pretty many years 
have ous over our heads ſince I handed you to 


your berlin from the opera of Griſelda. I was then 
at a young man juſt come home from my travels, and 
8. you a fine gay girl in your bloom, juſt ſetting. out 
15 on your career of conqueſts, —By the fame token, 
h I remember I broke a glaſs hoop-ring, which it was 
1— then a faſhion to wear, into your finger by ſqueez- 


of ing your hand ; I ſhall never forget the pretty flut- 
ter it threw you into, when the blood ſtarted thro? 
your glove : I p:znn'd'a ſonnet on the occaſion, in 


Fi elegiac metre, that had ſome points in it; but it 
r did not move; you was ever inexorable. . 
8 Phate. Such a thing may have paſs'd, but I was 


e too 22 to a the impreſſion in remembrance. 
full Very likely, for I dare ſay your wound 


heal'd quicker than mine. I retir'd from the gay 

world ſoon after, where I had no deſire to . be 

a ſplenetic companion amongſt men of pleaſure ; 
| ſince, when J have made ſome friendſhips with the 
dead, merely chat we may not be abſolute ſtrangers 
to: each other when we meet; however L have this 
advantage in it, that 1 am going to my connecti- 


— 


— — — 
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ons, and you are parting from your's. Not that ! 
would be underſtood to inſinuate that you have any 
ſymptoms of immediate decay about yous Mrs. 
cebe ; on the contrary, I think your air and ap- 
are] more gay and juvenile than I ſhould have 
ook'd for in a perſon —— years; and P rejoice 
to ſee you carry them off ſo much above my expec- 
tation. — Truly you are a fine woman of your age, 
a very fine woman of your age ſtill. ee 
5 [ Mrs. Phoebe walks aſide in a pa 
Tack, Wormwood, Knight, wormwogd. | She 
is broiling with vexation. 1 =P 
Sir Jeff. Hark ye, daughter Paragon, cut her 
lace, and fave her ſtays from burſting. ; 3A 04 
Lady P. Worſe and worſe-! Here's Bluſhenly- 
coming; I cannot bear to ſee her ſuffer.— Mr. 
| Roeful), I ſhould grow jealous, if you make all 
theſe fine ſpeeches to my aunt, and not let me- 
have my turn, —Go to my aunt, Harry, go; Ican 
aſſure you ſhe has her ful ſhare of admiration in, 
this company, and you are throwing weight into. 
the heavier ſcale. —— Why don't you do as I bid 
1 l ( Apart to Bluſhenly.) 


/ 


- 
. 


u? ea | 
7 [Bufhenly hoving entered duening this ſpeck of 


Lady Paragon's, ſhe makes frgns to him to go to- 
Mrs. Phœbe; which he at fig miſunder/tands, - 
but 88 and conver ſes apart with her. 
Ruefull. There is ſomething very ſincere in your 
challenge, young Lady, I like the manner of it 
well ; and, to tell vou tHe truth, I came hither 


* purpoſely to ſee you for tho' T am an old fellow- 


with one foot in my coflin, I hope there's no harm 
if I take a parting peep at youth and beauty be- 
fore death ſhuts down the lid. I was - curious, 
you muſt know, to ſee you with my own eyes, - 
and hear with my own ears; for had I taken what 
that idle young fellow there reported upon truſt, 
I ſhou'd have the ſtrangeſt opinion of you in na- 
ture. 8 | , 9 1 44 

Lady P. How fo, I pray, how-ſo ? I ſhould ex- 
pect he, of all men, would report of me as a friend. 


* 


te bd. af the 


ER 


„ „„ oo = ED 07 DI Io 20, 


- » Ruefwl.. I ſhould doubt that, for he made ye 
"out te 12 | N. 


„A C. O M E D Y. 1 


ou 
a miracle of huma ae ere ow 
that's a ſhot point-blank againſt all my experience 


Ree" Phebe. Oh! that I had that man's tongue in 
my pocket !—will nobody filence him | 


Lady P. Youarejuſtified in your incredality ; for 


| I ſhall not ſcruple to confeſs, that T am more proud 
of his partiality, than T'cou'd be of the truth irſetf. 


Ruef, That's a fair confeſſion, at'leaft ; and if it 


does not ſerve to convey a'a very favourable jmpreſ- 
ſion of your judgment, it enables me to gueſs at your 
p affections towards. the young man at: your etbow ; 
and T am perſuaded T ſhall have my old friend Mrs. 
. Phoebe on my ſide, if I with you both happy in each 


ot ler. 


hebe. Are you fo, Sir? ate you fo ? Why do you 


take upon yourſelf to anſwer fat me in the caſe?ꝰ 

Rue. Beęcauſe Ithink you haveliv'd Jong * 
in the. world ito Tee, the miſeries of une qua ch- 
es: where affeCtions meet, where characters tally, 
_ where WS ple: whoregards fortune? 


ot Mrs. Phatbe, J aſfure you ; ſhe-has a 


ack. 


- ſpirit above that - know. you told me ſo your- 
ſelf, juſt now. er EAS 


Blecke. Who defir'd you to.interfere 7 


* :Rue, Then cheir ages, Madam there, Im ſure, 
you'll own re match'd. Now I hold it in 
abhorrence, an 

ther ſex, were an old fellow like myſelf to couple 


equally a fin againſt nature in ei- 


his infirmities' to the youth and beauty of 'Lady 
Paragon, ora woman of yourgravity to befool her- 


2 a ridiculous paſſion for him there. 


ack. Lack-aday, Sir ! Mrs. Phœbe can get 


over that too. 


Photh?, Who tel you what T'can. get over, or 
what I cannot get over? I deſtre T-may neither be 
ns For an example, nor referr'd to as a wit- 


neſs in theſe matters — And you muſt give me 


ledvt to tell you, Mr. Ruefull; that it is unuſunl 
for-ſtrangers like you to interfere in familf mat- 


<a 
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ters, and take up the concerns cf other people's > 
alliances, as if they were their own. _ 38 . 0 
Ruefull. Whether I am officious or not, Madam, * 

time muſt ſhew ; but I truſt there is no offence in 

-4 


- ſaying, that if this young Lady was m daughter, 
1 5 beſtow 9 on Mr. Blulhenly, or was he 
my ſon, I would recommend him to Lady Paragon: 
this is my opinion, Mrs. Phoebe, and J am ready to 
back it with my purſe, if it is wanted. I believe 

I have as good an eſtate as my old friend here, per- 
haps I might ſay a better, for I have nurſed it pret- w 

ty carefully, and liv'd upon the gnawing of acruſt; | 
—'twas my humour, and I had nobody's leave to + 
aſk for mortifying myſelf. I am going out of the * 

world, this young man is coming into it.—If Sir | 
Jeffery will ſtep aſide with me, perhaps I haftton- 
vince him at leaſt that I did not come here offci- 

ouſly, and for notking, .  ,  TExit Ruefufl. 

5 Tack W ho calls this man a miſer 1 

.ady P. I am in love with him; he has won my 
.. ̃ 1212 ers. 5 en 6 
' Bluſh. *Tis a rough humour, but a moſt benie- 
volent nature. e | 
Sir Jeff.” Sifter Phoebe, what dg you'think bf : 
Phebe. I think it a mere mouthful of moonſhine; 

true lunatic's diet; the cookery of a crackt brain ; 

froth to feed fools with ;—you wil [find a better le- 7 

; bac in Don Diego's will: the man is in his dotage. 


Sir 1 in your ear. Tou ate 3 0 
A 14 ; 
Pha be. 1 n e e 0 1 
Sr e eee: EIT. 5 
Phe. Peremptorily ? 1 


ter marries Francis Latimer's ſon, or III make | 
the houſe too hot to hold her. [Exit 6. 
_  Phebe. So far all is ſafe—but I don't like 
theſe whiſperings:—I muſt interrupt their? 
conference. r n 


Sir _Feff. Here's hand, then; my daugh- 2 


P 


"Mr. Bluſhenly Niece Puragon !—You will 


ſelf at your feet, is now in this very houſe. 


box; but, Unleſs you can find pleaſure in putting 


you cou'd be cruel to me We never meet again, 
Bub. Stop, I canjure you, ſto 
-Rill ge blind -as not to fee, the openelt heart in na- 
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fofgive me, bu | 
8 Blah. Stay, Madam, let me ſpeak a word in pri- 
vate with your aunt. (to Lady Paragon.) 
Mrs. Phœrbe, you betray yourſelf by this impati- 
ence; leave me, if you pleaſe, with Lady: Paragon. 
Phebe. Why muſt 1 leave you?; "Is 
.Blufh. Becaiifſe—becauſe you muſt. I 
Phrbe. Sure—You're grown very peremptory. 
Blaſb. I make it my -condition—my requeſt— 
lll that ſuffice. WET | 
Pybebe. Well but you'll keep faith with me 
you'IHremember I- I'm gone. How provokingly 
handfome ſhe looks! I can't bear the fight of her. 
8 -/ iS inaks | [Exit. 
Bluſhenly and Lady Paragon remain. 
Bluſh. At laſtaYe are alone; and now preſs the 
moment that decides upon my hope. This Latimer 
whom ſhe ſo anxioully expects, whom your father 
recommends, and who is prepar'd to throw him- 


Tay P. Well, if he is, what then? Nor he 

nor they have ſupernatural power; and human 

means ſhall never force me to a ſecond facrifice. 
Bluſb. Are you ſo reſolute ? 752 164 

Lady P. My heart is pledg'd: you know the” 

holder of it. « | 

Bluſh. Then L have undertaken a hard taſk in- 

deed; for I am to move you for that very Latimer. 

Tay P. Come, come, I've found you out: this 

is a return for my raillery about my aunt's ſtrong 


me to pain, I beg you ito be ſerious. 
Bluſh. I never was more ſerious in my liſe. 


Lady P. Sir Mr. Bluſhenly !—I did not think 


f | l 
 'Laty P. Why ſhou'd I?—Ob-Harry if you are 
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ture; legible by every eye but your's, I'll ſooner do 
a violence to my ſex's delicacy, by an avowal of 


F my love, than leave it in your power to make a 
plea of ignorance. | | 


Bluſh. You ſhall not do your dignity that 
wrong: I fee and know your heart. 

Lady P. You ſee it by falſe lights, you know it 
by unfair reports; elſe wou'd you treat it as you 
do ?—No, you miſtake a olapful ſoirir for a levity 


of principle; you think me a coquette, who likes 


and diſlikes by caprice, and whoſe favours, like 4 


falſe coin receiv'd in payment, you are impatient I 
to pals off to any other dupe that will take them. | 


| ſo judge of you. The playfulneſs of your ſpirit 


\ 


*your's wou'd make an angel's face ſuperfluous ; I 


luſh, 1 were a brute without reaſon, cou'd I 


ſnews the purity of your, nature; à heart like 


think-with too much reverence of your yirtue to 
recollect that you are beautiful. | Irc 
Lady P. For which then of theſe two perfections 


om Re 4 ws 


do you reject me? Is it my virtue, or my beauty 


you revolt from ?—Inconſiftent flattery! Who I 
throws away what he admires ? who draws back. k 


from proffer d happineſs? either too proud to re- 


edneſs which cuts me to the heart? and with a cold 


to turn inflexible affections from youfſelf to Lati- 
mer ? | A 


-- + Laavy P. What do I hear ? 


Lach P. Oh l what a head for ſtratagem is thine! 
'—2' notable experiment, te prove that it is day by 


intended. 


deſtowing. | 


ceive a bleſſing, or too ſuſpicious to believe it is 7 


Bluſh. I neither have the pride nor the ſuſ] pieion 
vou deſcribe; and I only regret there is any thing 
between us, which you have ndt the pleaſure of 


Lady F. Why then do you aſſume a diſintereſt- 


air of prudence, as fruitleſs as it is eruel, attempt 


* ” 


Pluſh. Becauſe I am that Latimer, Ea 


Bluſb. Oh, let me claſp you to my heart words. 
are too weak to tell you how L lobt. 


* * 


— — — — —  _-_——» — —' — 
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o the li ht of the ſun !—Oh Harry, Hur if I could 
pf play he! 'hypocrite,'I wou'd revoke all I've faidand / 
2 turn, your own game upon you :— but I have ways 
| enough to be reveng'd; and, as you have been ſo ve- 
at ry backward in diſcetning a Lady's advances, I'll 


take care you ſhall be as flow in making your own : 
you haveſciz'd a ſtrong poſt by ſurprize, but I have 
other defences in reſerve ; and, with my aunt Phcebe 
| in front, I can ſtill protract a ſurrender. ; 
* Bluſh. Whilſt you look upon me with thoſe 
eyes of love, I may defy your En becauſe [ 
have your mercy to depend u 
Laa P. Well, I proteſt you are infufferiblyvaje. 
Bl. And I ſwear you are in ſupportably handſomg, 
Lady P. Oh ! then you are come down from your 
high 552 ſentiment to a little plain ſenſe at laſt: 
you have drawm off the angel, and the woman ap- 
pears: I am very glad to find thatl am not quitetoo 
bog, to de flattereß. % 11 
foul . doats . on you: I adore. you! 
neel then and wotſhip at a diſtance. 
— fe tor privilege. —There lies your: retreat ; I 
1 this for my own. + N %% e 
Blußb. Will you break parole with me? No, 
you have ſurrendered, and I'Il carry off my priſo- 
ner, or periſh. Come with me, lovelieſt of en 
come 
Lad P. F Jon't know chat] dare; I ſhall grow 
afraid of you:' F thought 17 Noo 2 lamb, and 
I've unchain' da lion | I. Excunt. 


Enter Mrs: Phoebe gnd O'Flaberty. * 


| Phot. There, there, there l did you ſee that Sir? 
O Fl. Oh lyes; mightycloſe truly, mighty cloſe. 
Pbœbe. As Mr. A friend, methinks you 
can't be very well pleas d with this diſcovery. 
5 OEl. No indeed, and I am ſurpris d to ſee you | 
de dear it ſo patiently ; but you are of a ſweet gentle 1 
natufe, I pereeive: and, as a rewaid for your pati- N | 
ende, 1 can ſafely promiſe: — 1 no more | 
'of 'Bluſhen]y after this ni ) 4 } 


Tx 
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Phatbe, How fo, how ſo? i rake me undecſtand 


what you mean to. do. n lar 
O Fl. Never alk about i it ; never vex our lovely 
iſe] f—we have a way of our gyn in, Ireland, 
Pbæbe. Explain yourſelf, Lone . 
OF. Why, you know theres ſuch a thing in 
the world as a ;poſt-chaiſe—Well'! and here you 
live upon the coaſt, hard by the ſea, do you mind 
me? —-Very well Mighty convenient, you'll 
allow, for ſhipping off contraband commodities, 
alias live-ſtock, for the continent. Now if we 
ean catch this young ram by the horns, and ſmug- 
le him into Bunkixk, we ſhall ſtop his breed at 
and nobody the wiſer., / | 
Phurbe. H orkible. wou'd , yuu take the young 


1 man out of the kingdom ? oO you. murder him 


O Hl. Why 4 —— ſhall be Juſt AS. Fu Tl it 


"wou'd mak is 2 e the ſh a 9 50 
chills ah: 3 


Fl. Oh then;take.arpeher recipe to. warm cit: 1 


1 with him Tan 


„ be. M yſelf e] 
0 *. Tis done every-day ; the * edu 


mode i in nature / to pique the jealouſy of the young 
lady at home; ſhe'll marry young Latimef, out of 


wevenpe, ina week: ther only thing 15,7 85 ep | 


force upon your modeſty git . al Fe 
enough for your niece to do this, 


Over. 


Pbæbe. Do you pröpbfe this in'ridicuteor inſult 


1 me? 

ll. Nay, if it ſhooks the delic baren of your na- 
umre, awa _ once; and, to lay the trutht I 
was afrai odeſty cou d not pu up with it. 


2 — ber reputation ? 47s I to Mr. 
Latimer. Wound you;puta fairinnocent creature 
-ide;by fide ich a tempting resis 
marriage 1 fays L—Ob! I tat- 
tled him off roundl y, for ng ot. hy for po 


—œ)œ)n/ —ö—ä—ä—ä—— + — — — 
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knock him on the head at once, and ſave miſ- 
chief. 
Phebe. Murder to ſave miſchief. Murder my 
reputation rathe ] incloſe me in the odious poſt- 
chaiſe! let my innocence be your ſacrifice, ſooner 
than meditate an act ſo horrible: if no means elſe 
can be devis d to ſeparate him from Lady Paragon, 
behold me ready to devote myſelf a voluntary vic- 
tim to nn the honour and the intereſt of my 


famil 4 

Ct Why then, as Im a finer, there is not a 

\martyr in ihe calendar can go' beyond you; — 

125 et Phœbe, if your, were, of the right. 
ſion, you wou d be the firſt ſaint of your name I 

—Make up your mind, dear creature, for th 

journey + pack up a few thifles for your occaſions 

by the wa ut a goed book in your-pocket to 

keep the ul end at a diſtance ; for, mind what 

: wy you, fhere” no truſt ſtin to theſe cloſe carril. 


as for höldin 5 in talk about the wea- 


' cher, 175 the Prolebet s, anq all that, don't depend 


upon it, for the night wil be as dark as a hedge; 
then there's ſuch y cracking and, a rattling with 
5 iron- work a e goes for mung in an 


brood 
2 no more 8 ſuch, we proſpects ; a 


OS ag wa = - 


O Fl. 1 on el 125 a bees does 


18 F learnifg raiſe in a female kult l. No won- 
a 


er that our fortune-huniters poach amongſt theſe 


pętticoated pedants ; they fall into the ſnare like a 
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Ron $1 4b 
12 5 youhearti]y 85 tis the only ung. 
1270 ever did me, Ig, 

Rugfull. Leave the room, 
©. Dumps... To e to 0 8 obey is. to Kral 
„e are no longer my maſter, therefore I do not 


* 


i # i : 


e the room. 
eee. Incompatable it pudence bis is 28 
pt ſnou'd be, it feeds my ſpleen e . 
. out of humour wir the oft, ' 8 


„ ir Are, 


Jacl. Wha, ade Aut wich the end 17 
19 a good world, 
1 85 0 I never ſaid it was not good enough for 
* who live in it. | 
42 80 4, Fhiloſopbers do, but mar it. ay EY 
al. F 9 7 59 don't mend ie. 175 
Rt. pe hav 84 fellow | here in your se ſervice & 
2dmirable; humgur. l 
\ Ruefull. He is an admirable fellow; if; m Mudence 
bea recommendation—l have dene Mil he bs 


upon his promotion; if you have a mind for a pur- 


chaſe, you have nothing to do but to outbid the gal- 
lows, and he ns is your Own. 

Dumps. T you Cat ive me, a 
Sir ! if you putit by till . you will have 
to ſeek for me at the bottom of the moat ; I ſhall 
. His old ſcare- crow of alivery on the bank for a 


A, ..C 0 NM. E N Ye 539, 


mark: *twill. be i in its ſeyenth generation when I 
take leave of it, and every one of m predeceſſors 
left a family behind to he provided for: — give 
the devil his due, ase the Wia ie, my maſter has 
ſome credit in this old eat; for tis made for all 
mankind, *tis the onlything. 1 in our houſe chat does 
not go by meaſure. 

Frek "ed nd ean yo bad in your heart to part! 
1885 this feflow -. 

Ruefull. Purting from Dumps i is like the prao- 
tice* repentance 3 ; it-coſts ſome firuggle to wean 
one's ſelf from one's vices, —Fare cheewell Dumps |: 
I wiſh I were certain thou wou'dſt never come back 
to me; for if thou doſt, ſhall: ſurely take. thee in, 
and would be hard if che plague oou'd be had 
above once in one's life. [Bu... 

15 Well, Bee. wREP are you pondering 5 
upon | 

Bann A reprieveat the gallows.is a very. e. 5 
ri6ns thing. 1 
ack. After all your changes in life, you heye:: 
had- one change for the better; I have no melan 
choly faces i * my family. Vou muſt have lod bf 
life of a do isold-fellow”s ſervice. 

Dumps. ad enough; but if I had little faad, I 
had leſs work; if I had no merriment;: Il had no 
care. A man may live in. a priſon. till he hikes. it; 
when I was with my maſter, I pin'd for liberty; 
now I am looſe, 1 Jeng to go back again. In ſhort, 
don't know how it - 1 had made up ny mind, 
and, with your leave, PI return to my execution. 
SING don't know that old gentleman” s character, 

ir 

Fack. 1 know what, be paſſes for i in the world's 
dpinion—a miſer and a man-hater. 

Dumps. Miſer enough I own he is, and * one 
near to ſtarve me; but then he ſtarves himſelf, ſo 
can't complain of him for that —a man- hater | 
e. is, I don't deny it; but then he does good to 
people out of ſpite, He can be charitable — 
hilt other kalba wh the praiſe of it; find big 


| 
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RAe * 77 0 Ox. 
K and you are ſure to loſe, his n lle 
was a rake in his young days. F | 
Jact. Was he ſo? pr'ythee, if Won can, tell 


me ſomething of his hiſtory, | - 
: Dumps. 1 here's a Lady. af family a don- t know i 
who ſhe is) that he behav'd very ill to; it lies on b 


his conſcience, and bas tufn'd his temper to vi- 
negar: ſhe had a child by him when he went 
abroad, and left her ;—ht buried himſelf 2 


vears amongſt the — where the A £ 
five, as I believe. i — 
{ %, + Tack. Is the child alive 27 t 
| Dumps. I know nothing of thay, ſo mn I © 
| know, that he; has. deen making enquiries ſmoe n 
| I've been with him, but all to no purpoſe, as far as t 
| I can find. ; He has. a brave eſtate, and a fine houſe | 
| ©” | upon it, but he liyes in a poor little cottage- like | 
| 22 place, with an old woman and myſelf, and ſees e 
| + nobody. Folks think him a white-witch or wi- th 
1 Zard, and are afraid to come near him. ä y 
Zack.;: He ſeems to have taken Rrongly to our | 
FE: young man here. 4 01 
1 Dumps. Mr. Bluſbenly, you mean? : 
15 Zack, The ſame; — he is very earneſt to promote 
3 a match between him and Lady Paragon, m 
2 Dumps. Is he ſo? why then you muſt excuſe 
Bad me, Sir,.I can't think of leaving him : ifheis Mr. fc 
l Bluſhenly' s friend, I'll follow him whilſt there ce 
is. land or water to carry me, and ſo [Il tell him; hi 
—here he comes.—Peccavi, Demine ! Mailers for- ſe 
give he ws 5 35 ern | 


: 


Enter Ruefull and Sir Jeffery : 


| Ruff. Get theee gone, blockhead, get thee 
| I have no time to forgive thee. 

© Dual. Rather ſay, you have no oiſuoe to hold 
out. 


* Ihave better buſineſs to — . 


_A COMEDY. ef 
Dumps. "Tis done with a word: pray, Sir, be 


quick about it, for repentance comes but ſeldom, 
and tis not good manners to keep a ftranger 


waiting. 
Raga Well, well, well! I will keep thee on, 


if. it be only to torment thee ; thy pardon ſhall 


be thy puniſhment, —Away with thee | 
- [Exit Dumps, 
Sir of Friend Jack, we are upon buſineſs, 

. Fack. A moment's patience — Mr. Ruefull, 
give me your hand; nay, good Sir, give it me! 
—1 honour you from my ſoul : 1 ay pardon for 
the falſe opinion I have had of you; I ama 
country bred fellow, tis true, but I have an ho- 
neſt heart, and a warm one—ſo Heaven bleſs 1 


that's enough, 


 Ruefull. Ahem — What's the matter with my 
eyes ?—A plague upon the fellow, ſay I for put- 
ting me in humour with mankind.—Go on with 
your ſtory— 

Sir Jef. I educated him in all points as wy 
own ſon. 


Ruefull. And at your own expence ? 
2 74 No, I — privately ſupplied by his 
mother ** that Pu Sir 1 * * 8 
Rue / Than ou, a u hearti 
for that 3 I ſhou'd Liſe have been = Id 2 
confeſs it was a W action And who is 
his mother? — Stop, ough if it is one of your 
ſecrets, keep it On Ar 
Sir 5 eff. It has a ſecret, an inviolable fe. 
cret, Ig (oy of his birth to this hour ;—it is 
now no longer ſo ; for the death of his mother, 
who was a kinſwoman of mine— - 
Ruefull. How's that? what do you ſay? 2 
kinſwoman of your's |! 
i Sir Feff. A near one ; my couſin, Frances La- 
mer — 
- Ruefwll. een 
Lr Jeff. What alarm ut 


— - - _ 
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3 Is Bluſhenly the ſon of Mrs. oo | 


Latimer ? are you ſure of this ? have you no tric 


. 
** 77 Trick! you may ſee her Wl. 4 


Ruefull. Shew it to me.— Had ſhe na other ſon, 
no other child but this anſwer me this. 

Kir Feff. No other child.— After putting him 
into my hands, ſie left England, ſhut herſelf into 
a convent at Liſle in Flanders, and led an exem- 
emplary life in retirement from the world, tho? ſhe 
wou' d never be indue d to acknowledge her fon,” 
or dicover his father. + 
Ruefull. Let me ſee the will, let me ſee the will. 
Sir. 25 Come into my elofet with — and” 
you ſhall ſee it. : 2 
Ruefull. Shew me the way. — —He day 7 what 
ails me ? how my head fwims !- ive me your” 
arm.—So, ſo ! *tis better.. 


Sir Jeff. Bear up, my good friend; I ſee you 
are agitated by this diſcove ä | 

Ruefull. Do you think ſo ; Can't an old man 
be ſic ſudgenty, but you muſt * ſpy a myſtery” in” 
it ? —Pſhaw ! | 3 1 


. 
N 


Enter Lady Teen, on Bluſhenly. 


* P. A ſituation of more | hazard than mine 
cou'd not well be; for I was courted by my ad- 
mirers, and neglected 7 huſband. Oh! let 
no- woman wed a gameſter I human miſery can- 
not exceed it, —And now, my dear Harry, that I 
have given you a, portrait of myfelf, the beſt T can' 
ay for it is, that it is a faithful likenefs ; ſome 
fall tints there ma be, which the pencil of ya- 
nity has thrown in, but they will fly off in time; 
and I flatter myſelf it is no where daſh'd with the 
dark ſhades of guilt or deformity: as for the co- 
lours which love has given it, they will never 
fade in your Keeping, 59 for they are burnt in with 


res 06 an onl iſh with the piece ttielf. 
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nter Mrs. Phœbe Latimer, as they are embracing. 


"Phebe. I can ſupport this no longer, —Mr. 
 Blbſhenly, you are a traitor | Lady Paragon, you 
are I won't ſay what—I renounce you ! . 

\ * Bluſh. Recollect yourſelf, Madam! ſpeak with- 

out paſſion), and I will anſwer you without reproach, 
P)hœbe. No Sir, Iwill not ſpeak without paſſion, 

nor will I enter upon any explanation with you. — 
There is a couching lion in your path, ready to 
ſpring upon you, and deſtroy you both: an awful 
ſecret is in my Keeping, vature extorts ĩt from me; 
and before you into the crime of inceſt, know, 
eueren and tremble whilſt J tell it you are 

er father's ſon.— How now ! have you no feeli 

to your fituation, that you receive it thus camly 
If you can doubt it, Pl produce my brother, and 
he Thaff confirm it to your faces. 
Lady P. Stay 125 if you pleaſe; there is 
no occaſion. to ſpread our family diſgrace any fur- 


* 


thera ©; n | | 
© Phaebe. How you both ſtand !—Lady Paragon, 
I'm aſtoniſh'd at your inſenſibility: you don't 
even change colour. * . | 
Lach P. That's much indeed; for I'm very apt 
2 bluſh for thoſe 'whe aſſert a falſehood to my 
ace, 
Phebe, Aifalſehood ! what do you infinuate ? 
Bluſh. Patience, I beſeech you, and let us ſave 
you, whilſt ye can. Your zeal for Mr. Latimer 
urries you too far, when it puts — to invention 
and the abuſe of truth In ſome degree I take the 
fault upon myſelf; for I could ſooner have told 
you that. his intereſt in this Lady's affections ſtands 
on the ſecurity of honour, —— does not want the 
aid of fiction I am that happy man ! I am that 
Latimer! % nc 
Pbæbe. You! you! . 
. F 2 Re 1 Bluſh. 
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Bluſh. O'Flaherty brought the proofs; Sir Jef- 
fery will impart them to you. 
habe. Then I am. ruin'd and ;undone !— I 
have expos'd myſelf to ſhame and derifion :—I am 
ſinking with confuſion ! | t 
Lady P. No, my dear aunt, you ſhall not fink ; 


we are 8 friends, and we will hold you up. 


* Impoflible ! I never can recall what I've 
] , 7 ei %> » 2 
Bluſh. Nor ſhall you ; for if time ſhall ever ex- 


| tinguiſh in your breaſt its partial affection for Bluſh- 


enly, gratitude ſhall continue to record it in the 
heart of Latimer : therefore I pray you be at peace 
with yourſelf, What now is done, is done in ſecret 
and whoever, in my hearing, dares to vent a ſneer 
at the aunt of my Louiſa, makes an enemy of me, 
Phebe. I thank you; you both are truly gene- 
rous but I am much agitated, and wiſh to re- 
tire to my chamber. n 
Lady P. No, no, perſiſt, if it be poſſible !—My 


father will ſoon be here; meet him with congratu- 


lationsz meet the whole family !-—Look f here 
comes O'Flaherty, | ** | 
Phebe. The man of all the world 1 cannot meet; 


te knows my weakeſt thoughts: ſave me from this 


meeting, if you have pity for me. ＋ * 5 
5 a XI 4 
Enter O'Flaherty, and is met by Pluſbenly. 


Bluſh. Stop, my good friend and, before 2 
word can paſs your lips, let me exact from you, as 


a ſoldier and a man of hotibur, to look at theſe La- 


dies, and if there be here preſent one, to whoſe 
thoughts in ſome weak moment (for we all have 
ſuch moments) you have been privy, bury them 


in generous filence for ever, and approve yourſelf 


deſerving of the favours of the ſex, by your gal- 
lantry in concealing their foibles !' + + 

$7] I underſtand you, Sir, perfectly; and when 

bonn, I pled that, which neither to 


.* 
— 


4 I : oo 1 


. oof fr dk od 


— 


f. 
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man or — has 1 ever forfeited—fo there's 


an end of the matter. Now be fo good as to ſay 


which name you. are pleas'd to be call'd by, and 
whether I am to give you joy as Mr. Latimer; 
er how much longer I ani to keep it ſecret. 
Bluſh\ Vou are fairly releas'd, 


O Fl. And does your Ladyſhip bear it in mind 


our Wager? 

Lady P. 1 e it loſt, and will pay it 
the firit moment I am able. 

ON. O dear heart alive | what a jo it is to 
hear you ſay ſo but there is a part at leaſt, and 
the beſt part 200, which ”_w can carte pay . on 
demand.” 

Lady P. Well chen,. if you wiſh it; tis before 
you ; ſerve yourſelf. 

O'Fl. May the bleſſing of bleflings light upon 
n generous heart! (Salute: her reſpe e 

the cheek which I have touch'd be unſtain'd 
with-a tear L And-may [yaurlips, which 1 
not the boldnefs to approach, be the ſacred — 


ſure: of your huſband I— Mrs. Phoebe Latimer, 1 


hope I ſhall nor offend, if J offer at the ſame pre- 
ſamption.—Be confident dear Madam, that you 
have not in the world a more faithfu humble 
ſervant than myſelf ede to her. 
Phæbe. I have entire reliabce on, your. honour, 
I: begin to feel the return of tranquility. 
Enter Sir Jeffery Latimer. 


" Lach P P. Bleſs me, 1 what ails you. ? You 
alarm me. 

vir Faß — of j joy, tears of joy uon“ 
be alarm d 985 am a father myſelf ; the feelings 
of nature are very ſtrong. 

: Bluſh, What are you fpeakin of 7 

.Sir 1 - The Tupel was ſudden, and over- 

dwer' but we have fetch'd him to him- 
ſelf: Jack Hiting S open'd a vein—he can turn 
his Hand to any "thing—Here comes the good 
man man No- let nobody be in a buſtle; recol- 
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lect yourſelf, Harry | Let nobody be ina buſtle— 
Be as quiet and compos'd as I am, 


c ( Ruefull is led in between Jack Huſtings and Dumps, 
David Ay behind with a * e 


Ruefull. Put the chair in its place gin me- 
thinks you are very troubleſome.— ( Dumps puts a 
bottle of ſalts to his naſe.)¶ What does the blockhead 
thruſt his ſalts up my noſtrils for ? Keepe'm till my 
funeral, the'll ſerve to draw tears in your eyes. 
Jock How do you find yourſelf now, Sir? 

uefull. Exceedingly annoy'd * 2 ww offic i- 
duſneis. Who made you a furgeo 
know? Why am I to be blooded Alle a calf at = 
whim of a butcher ?. 


Jack. Youmi ight have died, if we had not open- 


ed a vein. 


Ruefull, Might have died |—well, and What 
might I do better ? I have always reckon'd upon; 


one happy hour in life—the hour at the end of it. 
— Hark ye, Sir Jeffery, ' aſk your daughter if ſhe 

8 upon oy od. that young man by her 
ide 

Sir Jef. Her heart is center d in that hope—TI 
anſwer you in her own words. 

Ruefull. Pray, Madam, let me afk youwby you! 
make this choice? 

Lady P. Becauſe I know bim, love bim, and ad- 
mire him; his honour, gentleneſs, un and 
benevolence, endear him to me. | | 

Ruefull. And is this a world for ſuch 2 man to 
livein? With all theſe qualities, what ſort of 

figure will he make in high life ? 

Lady P. I ſhou'd be ſorry if a man of your good 
ſenſe gave into” hackney'd invectives againſt high. 
life ; 77 ſuſpect it 1s heb vices of the vulgar, which | 


are me itating this country to its grave! 
ul, It may be ſo; I and correRtd; But it 


_ ahirtion to 


uld fain' 
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ſome, capricious, old fellow, whom all the world 
ſets down for a ſnarler and a miſer.— I am his NN 

* Bluſh. Then nature is a faithful propheteſs: I 
felt her at my heart. Give me your blefling Sir . 
My benefactor, friend, and father! 

(throws himſelf on his knee. ) 

" Ruefull. There, there (blefſes bim.) l do theſe 
offices ſcurvily; a fellow of no feeling wou'd make 
you a fine ſpeech on the occaſion. —I deſire there 
_y be no more ſaid of the matter ; 1 — t tell to 

my 5 utation— knows all about it. 
he The world was a . le even in my you 
days, and 1 contributed to make it worſe : I 15 f 
uw mother like a raſcal, the more ſhame for me ! 
he never forgave it, and I never ceas d repenti 
of it: If ſhe wou'd have told me where to find you, 
you ſhou'd not have been ſo long without a father. 

O'FI. O Jubilate! what a hurricane of good luck 
is fallen upon us.— Hark ye, Mr. Jack Raiag⸗ gs, 
you and I will make the corks crack for this. 

Blaſb. Louiſa, may I not preſent you to my father? 
| (Preſents her. ) 
| Rutfull. Happy be your lot, young lady !. May 
the ſon repair the injuries of the father 1 and, by 
the honour of his conduct to your family, atone 
for the ſhatne which mine has brought upon it! 

Lady P. I am not the lefs confident of his con- 
duct, Ven I find he is ee, and virtuous by 
inheritance. 

Ruefyll. I am only afraid he is too rich to be 
virtuous ; if I was ta conſult his true intereſt I 
ſhou'd diſinherit him. 

" Bluſh. Fear me not, Sir, while there is an honeſt 
man in this company in- want of that which we 
abound in.—Captain' OF laherty, I hold myſelf 
accountable for "Lady Paragon's debts ; they are 
| gating g debts indeed, but no leſs debts of honour : 

he has loſt a wager to you of a wedding-favour— 
It is not very elegantly made up, — it is — 
I beſtowed] hor | 7 e 
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| 'Rugfull, Well ſaid, boy! you are my on ſon z— 
you have put, my money.out to uſe already. * _. | 

10 F.. Out upon it | tis a ſubſidy. for a German 

Prince! I'll not touch a ſtiver of it. Looks | man 

I never wanted, mer, I've alway. lived with 

out it. 

Lady P. Take it, however, if it be only $260. 
— to the friend that gives it. 

Phæbe. Let me join interęſt With my niece, in 
he tes veſt : and now let's fee if you dare. to, hold. 
againſt the petition of the Ladies. | 
> Jeg, | Siſter Phoehe ! ſiſter hoebe ! give me 
your han —by the-bones, of the Latimers, 44h are 
an honour to my family. Henceforward we ftrike 
up harmony and good fellowſhip for our lives. 

Phœle. Let us all be friends and all be happy !— 
Call in your meighbours, brother Jeffery, and let 
Merryfield-Hall blaze on this joyful. occaſion !— 
Mr. Huſtings, as you are looking out amongſt the 
old and ugly for a partner, let the fiddles ſtrike 
up, and you and I will join in the dance. 

Jact. Tis a bargain ! now you are fair Phœbe 

again, — Away with: all dickerings for ever | let 
thoſe. take them up that like *em.—I. ſhou d with 
to know what puniſhment you cou'd find in your 
heart. to inflict, if I/dared,t0 repeat my \ offence, in 
the, face of this good companys / 

+ Lady P. Il anſwer you! near queſto Trans 
1 for life. 3 

Sir Jeff. To the land of matrimony. | 

Jack. Jam reſign d. to my fate — Le E or u 
take its courſe | x 

Sir eff. Get 'the warrafits ready : Here | is dou- 
ble duty for the Ordinary. 

OH. Ladies and Gentlemen, a word with you 
before you are turn'd off hope I am not to be 
3 executor, for I have enough, already on my 
hands with theſe papers.—W.ll 8 banker, 
eld Gentleman! and lay aut for far apurchaſe e of juſt 

s anathet little cot as Your own; Where, with 2 
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rood of potatoes in my front, and an acte of bog 
at my back, I can fit chirpping like an old cricket 
in my chimney-corner, and ruminate on the oc · 
currences of this happy day. 
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| Ty this gay age, when all the heart is waſte, 4 
Aud frighted Nature flies the realms of T afte, 2 
Jr there a we'l-bred dame, whoſe cheek diſcloſes 
The bloom—of Rauge, cold Cream, and Milk of Roſes, 4 
Who deigns the/e ſolendia fide - boxes to grace, ; * 
In Figero feathers and Lunardi lace, 1 
And, gently lolling on her favourite page, bs 

| Le talks ſomewhat louder than the Stage? 
a 4 ſome faveet girl—another Werter's pride = «» * 
| pure ſimplicity ſhould grace hirfide, 0 
| And feeling what (he heart, deqoid of art 8 
Drop a ſoft tear—expreſſive'ef the heart; £0 | 
Mou d not he faſhion'd dume nur child reprove, a 


And cry“ lndeed—ydu'rb vaſtly wrong my love! 
% What «weep? O fie -A bluſh :—this range diſ- 
order | 

4% Will make fools think you enter'd with an Order !'s 
. While in high liſt our hearts the faſhions fteel, 

Too gay to liſten, and too fine to feel 

Heneft John Bull—before a flurdy elf — 

Now claims no right of judging for himſelf ; 

To Purr> from Theatres gives up his vote, 

And kindly thinks all true —becauſe tis wrote 

For when no plaudits ftrike our duller ear, 

The Papers hear a voice we cannot hear — 

And when for ſeats no beauties diſagree, 

They /ee a croud, alas ! wwe cannot /ee ; 

Aud while you clamber o'er the empty rows, 

In feet ADVERTISBMENT—the Houſe o'erflows ! 
Puff is the word : where fame is not a breath, 
w= How many an Atreſs Puff has ſav'd from death ? 
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And Actors for whom Mutes were full enough, 
Have riſen n a Puff / ö 
While generous paragraphs all- laviſb give 
Sums fal otal, which our Treaſurers ne er receive, 

With added force—the other Hoyſe comes after— 
Here, dead with grief, you there revive with laughter 
Beaumarchais's Muſe—a favourite of the nation — 


Now riſes like ſome Biſhop—by tranſlation. 

Teft, repartee, and flage effect flill teaze you, 
With wit made Engliſh, and with French made eaſy. 
Say, then—as humble copyifi. Hall ws borrow 
A ſeetch of what ſome pens may ſay to-morrow ? 
% The Comedy—where laughter knows no Pauſe 
« Went off with moſt aftoniſbing applauſe ! 
« The dreſſes, ſcenery —and ſituation, 
« Exceeded all the 4 of commendation! _ 
« The great demand for — rem Monday | 
« Will know no intermiſion - but 
« The eighth, tenth, rwextieth 3 Mace E 

"Oy 6 2 4 

* About the fiftieth you may pop your noſe in. 
% The NR were wonderfully clever ; 4 
« The like was never ſeen, nor beard — no neuer. | 
« Miſs Farren's widow—above all- dl ye fee, _ 
«© Va. — rob muſt fill that vacancy for ME — 


Fp INI VS. 


ae” 


_ 


7 — 
- 
* 
-. 
— 
» » 
— 
= 
-” 
1 
a. 
-- = 
. 
4 
” \ 
0 
P * 
* — 
1 
— Y 
” 
4 - 
* 
* - 
” - 
* 
” 
—- 
* 
* 
* 
* 
-. 
* 


ww FF 
- 6 
4 
3 _ 
- 
* 
* 
44 
# 
* 


it . 


\ 


Vs Ag: v 


” 
«% 


* 


\ 


* 
. 


1 — 


Ss. 


& 


